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author's  address. 


WHEN  I  first  began  to  write  the  follow- 
ing Work,  I  thought  of  nothing  more  than 
to  compose  a  few  verses  for  my  own  amuse-  ^ 
merit;  but  on  hearing  me  read  and  sing  se- 
veral of  the  Hymns,  many  of  my  friends 
requested  that  they  should  be  printed.  At 
their  continued  solicitation,  therefore,  not- 
withstanding the  small  portion  of  educa- 
tion with  which  I  have  been  favoured,  and 
without  the  expectation  of  pleasing  every 
hody,  I  consented ;  and  they  are  now  offer- 
ed to  the  publick,  imperfect  as  they  are, 
leaving  the  reader  to  form  his  own  opinion 
of  their  merit. 

I  have  had  much  pleasure  and  consola- 
tion in  composing  these  Hymns;  and  if 
others  can  find  the  same  satisfaction  in  pe- 
rusing or  singing  them,  I  shall  consider  my- 
self abundan  tly  recompensed  for  my  trouble* 
1  pray  God,  that  they  may  not  only  please 
the  fancy,  but  enlighten  the  hearts  of  their 
readers.   And  that  it  may  serve  to  encoii- 
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rage  all  whose  hands  it  may  fall  into,  uni- 
iversally  to  adore  the  Great  Creator  of  the 
Universe,  is  the  prayer  of 

Their  unworthy  servant, 

JOHN  COLLVER? 
Townsend,  London  District,  } 
17.  C.  January,  1828.  S 


HYMN  I.    S.  M. 

A  prayer  for  lasting  peace.  Compo^ 
sed  in  August^  1815. 

1  TTOW  long,  great  God!  are  we 
XX  To  waste  our  days  in  grief, 
And  pray  for  thy  great  jubilee, 
Before  thou  grant  relief  ? 

£  Stretch  forth,  O  Lord !  thine  hand 
Of  mercy,  love,  and  power ; 
And  humble  all  the  hearts  of  menj 
That  they  learn  war  no  more. 
S  May  they  destroy  the  sword, 

And  plough-shares  make  amain^ 
According  to  thy  holy  word, 
Learn  war  no  more  again. 
4  To  all  the  nations  grant 
An  interest  in  thy  love, 
And  suffer  none  to  lack  or  want 
Aid  from  thy  throne  above. 
J  Lord,  may  thy  kingdom  come, 
And  Jesus  reign  in  peace,  . 
And  call  his  wand' ring  pilgrimsTlotoe 
And  blood  and  carnago  cease. 
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6  May  Satan  in  his  chains 

Be  long  and  firmly  bound ; 
Loose  him  no  more,  O  Lord !  again, 
'Till  thousand  years  roll  round. 
1  Lord,  may  our  eyes  behold 
The  blessed  days  of  peace, 
Which,  in  thy  word,  are  long  foretold^ 
When  war  and  strife  shall  cease. 

HYMN  IL    L,  M. 

Paraphrase  on  the  Lord^s  prayer. 

1  fTlHIS  is  the  form  for  man  to  pray, 
JL    Appointed  by  our  blessed  Lord, 

Around  whose  throne's  eternal  day : 
This  is  his  holy  sovereign  word. 

2  Our  Father  who  in  heaven  art, 
All  holy  be  thy  sacred  name ; 
Pour  out  thy  spirit  in  our  hearts, 
And  with  thy  love  our  souls  inflame. 

3  Lord,  niay  on  earth  thy  kingdom  come, 
Attd  thy  eternal  holy  will, 

As  round  thy  throne  it  now  is  done, 
T*hy  sovereign  pleasure  to  fulfil. 

4  Forgive  our  sins,  O  Lord !  forgive, 
And  help  our  prayers  for  every  man, 
That  they  be  faithful  while  they  live, 
And  in  thy  love  and  favour  stand. 

j5  Grant  us,  O  Lord !  our  daily  bread, 
And  feed  our  minds  with  perfect  love, 
That  our  immortal  souls  be  led 
To  Join  the  holy  throng  s^bove* 
^  ■ 
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6  From  every  evil — every  snare  ; 
Lord,  keep  us  from  the  tempting  way, 
And  miike  our  souls  thy  holy  care, 
That  we  may  never  go  astray. 

7  The  kingdom  and  all  power  is  thine ; 
All  holy  be  thy  sovereign  name ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  all  combine 

In  the  last  solemn  sound — Amen. 

HYMN  III.     C.  M. 

The  same, 

1  npHIS  is  the  form  for  man  to  pray, 
X    Commanded  by  our  Lord, 

Around  whose  throne  angels  obey, 
And  saints  adore  his  word. 

2  Our  Father,  who  in  heaven  art. 

All  holy  be  thy  name, 
Send  down  thy  love,  and  warm  our  hearts 
With  an  immortal  flame. 
S  Lord,  may  on  earth  thy  kinsflom  come. 
And  thy  most  holy  will, 
As  round  thy  throne  it  now  is  done. 
Thy  pleasure  to  fulfil. 

4  Forgive  our  sins,  O  Lord!  forgive. 

And  grant  us  hearts  to  pray; 
For  every  man  on  earth  that  lives, 
That  they  thy  voice  obey. 

5  Grant  us.  O  Lord '  our  Jaily  b^-ead. 

And  feed  our  minds  with  lovt  , 
That  when  our  mortal  parts  are  dead 
Our  souls  may  feast  above. 
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6  From  every  evil — every  snare; 

Keep  us  from  tempting  ways, 
And  make  our  souls  thy  holy  care, 
That  we  may  learn  thy  praise. 

7  Thine  is  the  kingdom  and  the  pow'r, 

All  holy  be  thy  name; 
Prapare  us,  Lord,  for  the  last  hour 
To  sound  the  great — Amen. 

HYMN  IV.  S. 

The  same, 

1  rj^HIS  is  the  form  to  pray, 

-I-   Proposed  by  our  dear  Lord : 
This  is  the  solemn  humble  way 
Appointed  in  his  word. 

2  Father  in  heaven  above, 

May  thy  great  kingdom  come, 
As  angels  do  thy  will  through  love. 
So  let  it  here  be  done. 

3  Forgive,  (VLord !  our  sins 

As  we  forgive  each  man, 
That  we  may  never  stray  again, 
But  in  thy  favour  stand. 

4  Give  us  each  day  our  bread, 

And  lead  us  by  thy  love. 
That  when  our  mortal,  parts  are  dead 
Our  souls  may  mount  above.  , 

5  Keep  us  from  tempting  ways, 

And  from  an  evil  mind. 
That  we  in  heaven  may  sing  thy  praise. 
Add  every  glory  find. 
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0  The  kingdom  all  is  thine, 

All  holy  be  thy  name ; 
Lord,  may  all  nature  sweetly  join 
In  the  last  sound — Amen. 

HYMN  V.    P.  M. 

The  same. 

1  npmS  is  the  form  to  pray, 
A   Appointed  by  our  Lord, 

Who  formed  both  night  and  day, 

By  his  creating  word; 
And*  formed  the  mediatorial  plan, 
And  holds  all  nature  in  his  hand. 

£  Our  father  and  our  God, 

All  holy  be  thy  name ; 
Thy  power  extends  abroad, 

To  endless  years  the  same : 
In  earth  as  heaven  thy  will  be  done ; 
Lord,  let  thy  glorious  kingdom  come. 

3  Grant  us  our  daily  bread, 

And  feed  our  souls  with  love, 
And,  by  thy  spirit,  lead 

Us  to  thy  courts  above. 
That  we  may  bow  before  th]f  throne, 
And  make  thy  great  salvatioii  j^own. 

4  Our  trespasses  and  sins 

Extinguish  from  our  minds. 
And  purge  our  natures  clean 

By  sovereign  love  divine; 
For  every  soul  now  let  us  pray — • 
Lord,  may  they  put  their  sins  away* 
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5  From  evil  guide  our  feet, 

And  from  the  tempter's  ways, 
That  we  in  heaven  may  meet 

And  sing  thy  noble  praise, 
And  join  th^  immortal  ransom'd  throng 
In  an  eternal  lovely  song. 

6  The  kingdom  and  all  pow'r 

Belongs  to  thee,  our  God; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  adore, 

And  all  the  worlds  abroad ; 
And  let  all  nature  praise  thy  name, 
And  every  creature  say— ^me/i. 

HYMN  VI.  C. 

The  same. 

1  rri  HIS  is  the  form  for  man  to  pray, 
A   Appointed  by  our  Lord, 
Around  whose  throne  angels  obey, 
And  saints  adore  his  word. 
^  Our  father  who  ip  heaven  art, 
All  holy  be  thy  name, 
Whose  love  extends  through  every  part, 
And  fills  all  nature's  frame. 

3  Lord,  let  on  earth  thy  kingdom  come, 

And  banish  every  ill, 
As  round  thy  throne  all  things  are  done, 
According  to  thy  will. 

4  Grant  us,  O  Lord !  our  daily  bread, 

And  bear  away  our  sin, 
That  we  may  live  when  death's  destroyed, 
With  spirits  pure  and  clean^ 
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5  Help  us  forgive  the  trespasses 

Of  all  the  sons  of  men, 
That  we  may  not  thy  spirit  grieve ; 
But  constant  pray  for  them. 

6  Keep  us,  OLord  ?  from  tempting  ways, 

Where  sins  afflict  the  mind ; 
Then  we  shall  never  go  astray, 
But  life  eternal  find. 

7  The  kingdom  and  all  power  is  thine, 

To  endless  years  the  same : 
Lord,  let  all  nature  sweetly  join, 
The  solemn  sound— ^Ime/i. 

HYMN  VII.    L.  M. 

The  sovereign  dealings  of  God  in  the 
ivorJcs  of  nature. 

1  rri  HE  sovereign  power  of  the  great  God 
JL   Spreads  blooming  nature  round  the 

globe. 

And  bids  the  rolling  worlds  abroad 
Move  round  in  their  own  orbits'  road. 

2  Supported  by  his  power  divine. 
They  roll  and  sparkle  in  his  hand, 
And  in  their  sovereign  order  shine, 
Obedient  to  his  great  command. 

3  The  winter  season  of  the  year 

He  bids  give  place  to  smiling  spring; 
Then  bids  the  summer  heat  draw  near, 
And  autumn  bring  her  treasures  in. 

4  Each  rolling  season,  at  his  call, 
Are  subject  to  his  sovereign  will; 
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He  is  the  Ruler  of  them  all,  . 
And  does  the  whole  creation  fill. 

HYMN  VOL     C.  M, 

The  conception  and  birth  of  the  holy 

child  Jesus. 

I  T>  Y  faith  we  hear  th'  eternal  king 
J3  Bid  the  arch-angel  fly, 
And  to  the  blessed  virgin  bring 
News  from  the  court  on  high. 

5  Faith  views  the  angel  wing  away 

To  where  the  child  is  born — 
Behold !  the  Saviour's  cloth'd  with  clay, 
Made  in  the  infant  form. 

3  The  virgin  answers,  *'can  this  be, 

Seeing  I  knew  no  man?" 
The  Holy  Ghost  shall  come  on  thee, 
And  form  th'  eternal  plan. 

4  The  holy  shadow  of  the  dove. 

By  God  the  father's  word, 
Caused  the  blest  virgin,  full  of  love^ 
To  bare  th'  eternal  Lord. 

6  According  to  the  appointed  time. 

The  infant  did  appear, 
Proceeding  from  king  David's  line ; 

Th'  eternal  morning  star. 
6  That  holy  thing,  the  woman's  seed; 

Son  of  the  eternal  God  ; 
Great  prophet,  priest,  and  king,  indeed, 

Rules  all  the  lapds  abroad. 
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7  This  infant  great  Jehovah  owns, 

Who  was  to  sinners  given, 
And  trod  the  wine-press  all  alone — 
Now  bares  their  souls  to  heaven. 

8  Adoring  angels,  at  his  birth, 

Sung  the  sweet  infant's  praise, 
And  bid  poor  sinners  here  on  earth, 
To  him  their  musick  raise. 

HYMN  IX.     C.  M. 

The  human  and  glorified  state  of 
Christ, 

1  "T   ORD,  when  we  view  thy  darling  son, 
X-i  In  the  sweet  infant  form,  i 
And  view  the  wonders  he  has  done, 
Though  in  a  stable  bo^n. 

£  To  view  his  humble,  harmless  birth, 
Now  seated  on  thy  throne. 
And  he  that  once  was  cut  from  earth, 
Does  now  creation  own. 
^  Faith  views  him  in  a  manger  lie, 
Where  brutal  creatures  fed ; 
And  now  he  reigns  above  the  sky, 
With  a  majestick  dread. 

4  Once  he  was  cloth'd  in  swaddlingbands ; 

How  poorly  did  he  ftire ! 
Now  holds  creation  in  his  hands, 
And  does  thy  glory  wear. 

5  Once  he  was  traveling  up  and  down. 

No  where  to  lay  his  head ; 
But  now  he  wears  a  starry  crown  s 
His  voice  can  raise  the  dead. 
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6  Once  did  he  suffer  pain  extreme, 

When  sweating  sacred  blood, 
In  the  dark  garden — Gethsemane— 
Quite  banished  from  his  God. 

7  Eternal  now  in  heaven  he  reigns, 

Far  from  the  wrathful  mob, 
No  more  to  suffer  death's  cold  pains, 
But  on  thy  throne,  O  God ! 

HYMN  X.     L.  M. 

The  infant  state  of  Christ, 

2  T>Y  faith  we  view  the  heavenly  form 
-D  March  down  the  skies,  and  tidings 
In  Bethlehem  a  child  is  born ;     [bring ; 
The  son  of  the  eternal  king. 

2  Again,  O  Lord !  we  view  thy  son 
In  the  fond  virgin's  tender  arms ; 

He  was  grand  chief  when  time  begun, 
Enjoying  all  his  father's  charms. 

3  We  view  the  infant  prophet  too- 
Great  Jesus  is  his  holy  name; 
The  wonder  is  for  ever  new, 

Let  heaven  and  earth  aloud  proclaim. 

4  Faith  views  the  shepherds  from  the  east» 
And  hears  their  ir«forn)ation  given, 
Presenting  gifts  to  their  high  priest, 
The  infant  darling  king  of  heaven. 

5  Hark '  hear  the  heavenly  armies  sing ! 
Along  the  wav  the  shepherds  came; 
The  honors  cf  their  infant  king, 

And  wonders  of  his  holy  name, 
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6  By  faith  we  hear  old  Simeon's  charge, 
And  hearken  to  the  prophet's  word, 
Then  view  the  wonder  all  at  large, 
Beholding  still  an  infant  Lord. 

7  We  view  the  first-born  offering  made, 
For  the  all-holy  infant  priest; 

Hear  what  PhanuePs  daughter  said 
Of  the  eternal -prince  of  peace. 

8  Behold  young  Jesus,  twelve  years  old  1 
A  harmless,  humble,  holy  youth ; 
His  equal  never  can  be  told 

In  union  with  eternal  truth. 

HYMN  XL     P.  M. 

The  sovereign  providence  of  God  in 
protecting  the  holy  child  Jesus, 

I  TOEHOLD  the  darling  God, 
X3  In  all  his  youthful  days. 
Adorn  the  path  he  trod 

With  love,  and  peace,  and  grace : 
Each  step  he  took  was  formed  in  love, 
Ordered  by  the  high  court  above. 
£  Though  Herod  did  employ 

A  savage  murdering  band, 
With  orders  to  destroy 

Young  children  from  the  land, 
God's  holy  angel  did  appear. 
And  lead  away  the  Saviour  dear* 
3  By  night  his  parents  fled, 

And  bore  the  child  aWay, 
Till  the  old  fox  was  dead,  / 

Who  sought  him  for  his  prey ; 
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Then,  to  obey  God's  holy  word, 
From  Egypt  they  bro't  home  the  Lord. 
4  In  the  next  tyrant's  reign. 

To  keep  God's  darling  free, 
That  he  should  not  be  slain, 

They  turned  to  Galilee, 
The  holy  scriptures  to  fulfil, 
According  to  the  sovereign  will, 

HYMN  XII.     C.  M. 

The  sufferings  and  victory  of  Christ. 

1    4  GAIN,  OLord!  we'll \iew  thy  son, 
J-jL  In  all  the  griefs  he  bore ; 
And  the  great  victory  he  hath  won, 
Let  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
^  Once  Judas  met  him  with  his  band — 
A  Jewish  spiteful  crew — 
Now  angels  fly  at  his  command. 
And  pay  their  homage  too. 

3  He  who  was  bathed  in  his  own  blood, 

Upon  the  hateful  tree, 
Now  reigns  in  heaven,  the  son  of  God, 
In  spotless  purity. 

4  He  who  was  laid  in  the  cold  grave 

Among  the  sleeping  dead, 
Now  holds  the  power  from  death  to  save, 
With  honours  on  his  head. 

5  Once  soldiers  mocked  and  passed  him_by ; 

For  drink  they  gave  him  gall ; 
But  now  he  rides  upon  the  sky. 
And  worlds  obey  his  call.  - 
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6  Once  for  his  vesture  they  cast  lots, 

The  scriptures  to  fulfil ; 
Now  all  his  sufferings  are  forgot, 
And  wears  his  glory  still. 

7  Once  priests,  and  scribes,  and  elders  too, 

Abused  thy  son,  O  God ! 
But  he  hath  humbled  all  that  crew, 
With  his  chastising  rod. 

8  And  noAV  he  reigns  upon  thy  throne, 

Dispensing  thy  commands; 
JS'ow  all  creation  is  his  own, 
Supported  in  his  hands. 

HYMN  XIII.    C.  M. 

The  sufferings  and  glory  of  the  human  God, 

1  TOEHOLD  tfiy  darling  Son,  O  God! 
JO.  Abused  by  spiteful  Jews; 

Now  he  doth  thunder  far  abroad. 
And  prays  for  sinners  too. 

2  They  gave  him  vinegar  and  gall, 

With  hateful  sponge  and  reed: 
Before  him  now  great  kingdoms  fall, 
And  haste  away  with  speed. 

3  They  mocked  his  pains  and  dying  gr^oans 

In  the  dark  hour  of  death ; 
Now  lightning  flashes  from  his  throne, 

And  shakes  the  trembling  earth. 
With  lies  they  vexed  his  holy  soul, 

While  mourning  long  he  died; 
But  now  he  rules  from  pole  to  pole, 
And  death  has  laid  aside. 
B 
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5  Once  he  was  sold  for  thirty  pence, 

To  a  deceitful  band; 
Now  smiling  nature  feels  the  sense 
Of  his  beloved  hand. 

6  Once  Jews  and  Romans  both  combined, 

To  seal  the  sepulchre; 
But  when  the  third  bright  morning  shined, 
He  rose  th'  eternal  star. 

7  His  foes  thought  noiv  he's  surely  fell, 

To  rise  again  no  more; 
But  then  he  conquered  death  and  hell, 
And  lives  beyond  their  power. 

8  Let  men  on  earth,  and  saints  above. 

In  sweetest  harmony, 
Sing  glory  to  the  Saviour's  love, 
Who  died  upon  the  tree. 

HYMN  XIV.     C.  M. 

w3  night  meditation, 

1  "OY  faith  I  view  my  dearest  Lord, 
.13  And  feel  his  power  divine, 
Descending  through  his  sacred  word, 

To  cheer  this  soul  of  mine. 

2  When  I  can  read  his  holy  name 

Engraved  upon  my  heart. 
It  warms  this  frozen  earthly  frame 
In  every  vital  part. 

3  Lord!  may  I  here  on  earth  declare 

The  pleasures  of  thy  love. 
And  of  thy  brighter  glory  share. 
Around  thy  throne  above. 
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4  O  may  thy  children,  one  and  all, 

\\  ith  an  immortal  strain, 
In  heaven  and  earth,  both  great  and  small, 
Praise  thy  eternal  name. 

HYMN  XV.     C.  M. 

Prayer  for  support  against  inbred  sins, 

1  1"   ORD !  conquer  all  my  foes  within, 
■  i  And  enemies  without; 

And  free  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  every  hurtful  doubt. 

2  O  lead  me  in  thy  lovely  way, 

And  guard  me  from  all  ill, 
That  I  may  travel,  day  by  day, 
Up  Zion's  holy  hill. 

5  And  when  I  reach  my  journey's  end, 

My  body  laid  in  dust, 
Receive  my  soul,  O  Lord!  my  friend, 
In  union  with  the  just. 

4  Then  I  shall  praise  thy  holy  name, 

With  an  immortal  voice; 
Fly  thro'  the  heavens,  and  loud  proclaim 
The  glories  of  my  choice. 

5  O  Lord,  Almighty!  hold  my  heart 

In  thy  all  holy  hands. 
Nor  let  my  feet  no  more  depart 
Thy  glorious  known  commands. 

HYMN  XVI.     C.  M. 

Ji  prayer  for  increase  of  love, 

1  "T   ORD!  fill  my  soul  with  love  divine, 
JLi  And  clothe  me  with  thy  grace, 
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That  I  may  in  thy  palace  shine, 
With  smiles  upon  my  face. 
£  There  in  the  parlo;irof  my  God, 
In  the  high  heavens  above, 
I'll  feast  upon  my  Saviour's  word, 
And  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  No  richer  dainties  can  be  found, 

To  all  eternity  ; 
Let  men  and  angels  hear  the  sound: 
Redeeming  love  is  free. 

4  In  union  with  the  great  God  man, 

And  the  good  spirit  too, 
Jehovah  laid  th'  all  holy  plan, 

And  formed  the  wonder  new. 
.J  When  thousand  ages  pass  away, 

My  song  is  but  begun ; 
As  Wke  the  opening  break  of  day, 
.  Before  the  rising  sun. 

HYMN  XYII.     C.  M. 

The  union  of  Christ  and  his  church  for  ever. 

1  ^~i^HE  love  of  Christ  is  ever  new, 
i    Afid  will  for  ever  last; 

On  earth  I  have  but  a  small  view; 
In  heaven  my  soul  shall  feast. 

2  The  o[;lory  of  his  royal  throne 

Inflames  my  soul  with  love, 
W^hen  I  can  claim  him  as  my  own, 
And  through  his  wonders  rove. 

3  His  mercies  are  without  a  bound—- 

His  love  for  ever  free ; 
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From  his  dear  body,  to  the  ground, 
Fell  drops  of  blood  for  me. 

4  The  great  eternal  sovereign  mind 

Formed  the  all  holy  plan, 
And  every  pleasure  I  can  find, 
I  find  through  the  God  man. 

5  In  one  eternal  union  there, 

Christ  and  his  members  shine; 
The  church's  head,  the  morning  star, 
All  holy  and  divine. 

HYMN  XVIII.     C.  M. 

w9  christian  war  song* 

1  OME  !  christian  warriors,  all  prepare, 
\j  And  put  your  armour  on; 

The  Lord  will  guard  both  front  and  rear; 
By  him  the  vict'ry's  won. 

2  Put  on  your  glorious  shields  of  faith, 

Salvation's  helmit  too; 
The  breast-plate  of  eternal  truth — 

Such  armour  shall  prove  true. 
S  Bind  on  your  gospel  shoes  of  peace, 

And  trust  God's  blessed  Son  ; 
Then  all  your  fears  shall  soon  decrease. 

If  you  march  boldly  on. 

4  The  spirit  of  th'  eternal  sword, 

Take  in  your  humble  hand, 
And  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord-— 
The  prize  is  Canaan's  land. 

5  Grim  death  is  but  a  coni:juered  foe j 

Christ  broke  his  cruel  sting ; 
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Though  Jordan's  stream  still  rolls  below, 
Christ  is  your  guide  and  king. 

HYMN  XIX.    S.  M. 

A  death  bed  meditation — to  be  sung  at 

the  grave. 
I        ARE  WELL!  my  earthly  friends, 
JT    And  all  connexions  dear; 
Pale  death  to  me  a  summons  brings — 
I  cannot  linger  here. 
£  I  feel  his  cru;^l  dart 

Pierce  through  my  wasting  frame; 
His  touches  chill  my  fainting  heart; 
How  doleful  is  his  name ! 

3  Death  is  the  common  fate 

Of  mortals,  one  and  all ; 
And  I  no  longer  now  can  wait, 
But  must  before  him  fall. 

4  Come  all  my  neighbours  now. 

And  view  my  lonesome  tomb  : 
Soon  to  the  tyrant  you  must  bow; 
Death  is  your  certain  doom. 

PART  SECOND. 

5  Attend  the  solemn  sound, 

The  beggar  and  the  king ; 
You  both  shall  moulder  in  the  ground^ 
Beueath  the  tyrant's  sting. 

6  I  now  no  more  can  claim 

A  place  in  all  the  lands, 
Nor  can  I  tell  my  own  right  name, 
Nor  where  my  tomb-stor^e  stands. 
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7  The  pleasant  birds  of  spring, 

Who  did  deH{:5ht  my  ear, 
With  the  sweet  musick  they  did  sing— 
I  never  more  can  hear. 

8  Death  oft  hath  passed  me  by. 

And  called  my  friends  away; 
But  now  beneath  the  ground  I  lie^ 
'Till  the  great  rising  day. 

9  Yet  I  sTiall  not  fear  death, 

Nor  the  grim  tyrant's  chain; 
Though  he  cuts  off  my  mortal  breath, 
God  will  me  raise  again. 

10  His  word  I  surely  have. 

Though  mould'ring  in  the  ground ; 
His  word  shall  never  fail  to  raise 
Me,  at  the  trumpet's  sound. 

HYMN  XX.     C.  M. 

The  resurrection  of  our  Lord, 
1  TN  the  end  of  the  Sabbath  day, 
X  As  it  began  to  dawn, 
An  angel  came  and  rolled  away 
The  stone,  and  sat  thereon. 
£  His  countenance  like  lightning  was, 
His  raiment  white  and  clean ; 
The  Keepers  heard  an  earthquake's  noise> 
And  as  dead  men  became. 
3  The  angel  to  the  women  said, 
I  well  know  whom  you  seek : 
Christ  is  no  more  among  the  dead; 
Why  do  his  children  weep  ? 
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4  Go — tell  his  dear  disciples  then, 

He's  risen  from  the  dead ; 
In  Galilee  they'll  see  hinn  come, 
With  vict'ry  on  his  head. 

5  How  cheering  was  that  lively  speech, 

*'The  Lord  is  risen  again;" 
Christ  bid  them  go  and  truly  teach 
This  doctrine  to  all  men. 

6  Then  view  him  mounting  to  his  throne, 

According  to  his  word ; 
Let  all  creation  ever  own, 

That  he's  the  sovereign  Lord. 

HYMN  XXL     C.  M. 

Ji  Christianas  hope,  in  the  hour  of  death, 

1  IVT  Y  time  on  earth  is  almost  run, 
J_tJL  I  soon  shall  quit  all  pain  ; 

No  rijore  I'll  breathe  beneath  the  sun, 
Bu^t  turn  to  dust  again. 

2  My  Lord  commands  my  soul  away, 

I  must  resign  my  breath, 
And  slumber  in  the  silent  clay, 
And  bow  to  tyrant  death. 

3  Come,  holy  spirit,  now  attend 

Me  through  death's  rolling  stream; 
Bear  me  to  my  eternal  friend. 
Who  still  adorns  his  queen. 

4  Then,  in  the  presence  of  my  God, 

My  soul  shall  sit  and  sing; 
Forget  the  thorny  path  I've  trod, 
And  bow  before  my  king. 
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HY3TN  XXII.     C.  M. 

Ji  sacred  song, 
1  T"T  PON  the  mediatorial  seat, 
vJ  Sits  our  all  conq'ring  King, 
With  millions  bowing  at  his  feet : 
How  sweet  their  voices  ring! 
S  Come,  join  a  great  immortal  feast, 
Prepared  by  truth  divine; 
Each  humble  soul  may  be  a  guest, 
And  drink  immortal  wine. 

3  By  faith  draw  near,  and  take  the  food 

The  aged  and  the  youth: 
It  is  the  love  of  our  great  Lord; 
Come,  and  believe  the  truth. 

4  He  is  all  over  clothed  with  love; 

Love  clothes  his  sweet  commands; 
The  lamb,  the  lion,  and  the  dove— 
With  mercy  in  his  hands. 

HYMN  XXIIL     S.  M. 

For  Christmas, 

1  "OEHOLD!  the  lamb  of  God, 
X)  (IsraePs  anointed  King,) 
He's  come  of  David's  royal  blood: 

To  him  your  off 'rings  bring. 

2  He  is  th'  eternal  Lord, 

(Jehovah's  son  is  he,) 
Who  grants  his  saints  ?i  large  reward, 
Poor  as  their  off'rings  be. 

3  Lord !  send  thy  holy  dove, 

With  an  eternal  flame ; 
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Help  us  to  sing  redeeming  love. 
In  a  celestial  strain. 

4  Of  thy  sweet  spirit,  grant 

Each  day  a  fresh  supply; 
And  may  our  needy  souls  ne'er  want 
Help  from  thy  court  on  high. 

5  Our  Mediator  pleads 

Before  God's  holy  bar, 
The  great  redemption  he  hath  made. 
And  sounds  our  pardon  there, 

6  Help,  Lord!  to  tune  each  harp, 

Anoint  the  vital  string, 
Thy  holy  unction  now  impart; 
Help  us  thy  praise  to  sing. 

7  We'll  glorify  thy  name; 

All  honour  is  thy  due: 
Thy  father's  love  we'll  loud  proclaim, 
And  the  great  spirit  too. 

HYMN  XXIV.     S.  M. 

The  redemption  of  man^  and  Jesus  satisjied, 

1  4  S  wisdom  did  agree, 
JL?L  And  mercy  was  content, 
The  Saviour  said  "so  let  it  be," 

And  gave  his  full  consent. 

2  His  precious  life  and  death 

Was  then  consulted  too, 
How  he  should  pant  away  his  breath 
For  a  rebellious  crew. 

3  At  the  appointed  time 

The  Saviour  did  appear, 
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To  bleed  and  die  for  creature's  crime: 
Come,  sinners,  drop  a  tear. 
4r  He  cries  "the  wQrk  is  done'' — 

Lo!  earthquakes  shake  the  ground; 
Dead  saints  arise,  are  seen  of  men, 
While  rocks  burst  all  around. 
9  Astonished  nature  groaned 

When  death  received  his  power; 
In  darkness  drear  the  sun  was  clothed, 
From  six  till  the  ninth  hour. 
6  The  temple's  veil  was  rent. 

When  sinners' debts  were  paid, 
And  angels  viewed  the  settlement 
That  love  and  mercy  made. 
t  His  precious  blood  did  pour, 
When  our  Redeemer  died; 
From  head  to  foot  the  crimson  gore 
Ran  down  his  precious  side. 
8  Sinners  may  now  rejoice, 

He's  on  his  Father's  throne, 
And  calls  with  an  inviting  voice, 
To  make  their  pardons  known. 

HYMN  XXV.     C.  M. 

The  sovereign  power  of  God  in  the 
works  of  creation, 

1  4  LL  glory  to  th'  eternal  Son 
_r^.   Of  Gi)d,  the  father's  love, 
For  whom  creation  was  begun ; 

By  whom  all  creatures  move. 

2  The  thousand  worlds  around  his  throne, 

Were  made  by  God's  own  hand; 
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And  every  planet  is  his  own, 
And  moves  by  his  command. 

3  The  starry  curtain  of  the  night, 

And  vvand'rins:  comets  too, 
.  Which  sail  beyond  all  mortal  sight^ 
Yet  keep  their  courses  true — 

4  Still  flaming  as  they  roll  along, 

Each  in  its  stated  line, 
Proclaim  aloud  the  mighty  hand 
That  made  them,  is  divine. 

5  None  but  a  mighty  powerful  God, 

Could  ever  do  the  same, 
Nor  make  great  comets,  by  his  word^ 
Roll  round  and  praise  his  name. 

6  Behold  the  same  redeeming  God 

Whf»  built  all  nature's  frame. 
Hath  shed  his  precious  hallowed  blood 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

7  Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead! 

He  burst  the  tyrant's  bands! 
With  glory  on  his  sovereign  head, 
And  pardon  in  his  h^nds. 

8  In  those  all  gracious  hands  of  his, 

Filled  with  eternal  b')ve. 
He  holds  bis  ht>ly  promises. 
And  bears  his  saints  above. 

HYMN     XXVI.    S.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  increase  of  true  religion* 
1  "VIIT^HY  do  we  mourn  to  see 
▼ T    So  few  attend  to-day  1 
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Christ's  spirit  meets  where  two  or  three 
Agree  to  praise  and  pray. 
S  Ah!  then  why  should  we  mourn, 
If  Christ  himself  is  here? 
His  spirit  can  fill  all  the  room, 
And  dry  up  every  tear. 

3  Send  down  thy  spirit,  Lord! 

Thy  holy  love  impart, 
That  we  may  keep  this  day's  record, 
Long  treasured  in  each  heart. 

4  Increase  our  numl^er  still ; 

Lord!  grant  thine  holy  grace, 
And  draw  poor  souls  from  every  ill. 
To  thy  beloved  embrace. 

5  Come!  sing  a  lovely  song. 

Though  we  are  but  a  few ;  [tongue, 
God's  love  can  loose  each  stamm'ring 
And  make  our  pleasures  new. 

6  From  the  dark  grave  of  sin. 

Raise  precious  souls  to-day; 
Grant  them  new  life,  O  Lord  !  within, 
That  they  may  praise  and  pray. 

7  Grant  every  soul  thy  love, 

Who  now  on  earth  remain, 
That  all  may  sing  thy  praise  above, 
To  endless  years — Amen. 

HYMN  XXVII.  C.  M. 
Morality  alone  can  fit  no  man  for  Heaven  > 
i  "}%JO  moral  righteousness  can  claim 
1^  An  interest  in  our  God : 
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Yet  it  is  good,  we  must  maintain, 
To  feel  his  chast'ning  rod. 

2  If  you  adore  him  as  your  friend, 
Live  mora],  and  proceed: 
He  is  th'  eternal  glorious  end, 
The  sinner's  friend  indeed. 

5  Morality  is  a  good  thing, 

Yet  more  than  it  we  want; 
Th'  eternal  life  it  cannot  bring — 
It  never  made  one  saint. 

4  A  holy  change,  and  horn  again — 
To  Nicodemus  strange; 
But  nothing  less  can  pardon  bring, 
Than  this  mysterious  change. 

6  When  the  poor  soul  can  view  his  case, 

And  hear  God's  sovereign  word, 
Behold!  he  finds  no  hiding  place, 
But  stript  before  the  Lord. 

6  All  naked  and  forlorn  he  stands, 

Nor  pardon  yet  has  found ; 
But  hears  Jehovah's  dread  commands. 
And  thunders  roll  around. 

7  At  length  the  humble  sinner  feels 

A  stream  of  love  within, 
The  holy  spirit  gently  deals 
A  pardon  for  his  sin. 

8  Then  he  can  sing  and  praise  the  Lord 

With  a  true  joyful  voice. 
And  view  the  beauty  of  his  word, 
And  glory  in  his  choice. 
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HYMN  XXVIII.  C.  M. 

The  christian's  failh  and  glory  after  death* 

1  TT^  Eath  like  a  dream,  a  dismal  stream, 
\J  Rolls  dark  and  deep  between 

My  Lord  and  I,  who  reigns  on  high, 
Beyond  death's  doleful  scene. 

2  Still  I  observe  his  gentle  hand 

Points  to  the  holy  land, 
And  when  I  die  he'll  bid  me  fly, 
And  join  th'  immortal  band. 

3  Roll  on  sweet  time,  cut  off  life's  thread, 

Bear  me  beyond  death's  stream. 
That  I  mayfly  up  through  the  sky, 
And  meet  my  sovereign  King. 

4  On  eagle's  wings  with  divine  springs 

My  soul  will  mount  and  sing, 
Beyond  the  sk4es  where  glory  lies, 
And  loud  hosannah's  ring. 

HYxMN  XXIX.  L.  M. 
The  glorification  of  Christ  and  his  saints. 

1  TN  the  dark  shade  of  dismal  night,^ 
X  Enveloped  all  in  silent  gloom, 
Lay  the  dear  Son  of  God's  delight, 

In  the  cold  bowels  of  the  tomb. 

2  Clasped  in  the  arms  of  tyrant  death. 

Beneath  the  silent  monster's  sting; 
In  the  dark  bosom  of  the  earth 
Lay  our  eternal  sovereign  King. 

3  After  three  days  th'  etei*nal  King 

Cleared  all  the  bars  of  death  away, 
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And  broke  the  tyrant's  cruel  sting, 
Then  flew  to  an  eternal  day. 

4  By  his  own  death  he's  now  made  room 

For  his  dear  members,  one  and  all, 
To  rise  and  leave  the  silent  tomb, 
At  his  eternal  sovereign  call. 

5  Behold !  ye  saints,  he's  full  of  grace : 

Praise  him  while  you  on  earth  remain ; 
Then  you  may  see  his  smiling  fiice, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death  and  pain. 

HYMN  XXX.   C.  M. 

The  death  and  resurrection  of  our  Lord, 

1  T>EHOLD!  the  great  redeeming  God 
jt>  Hung  on  a  hateful  tree, 

And  parted  with  his  life  and  blood 
For  mortal  worms  Hke  me. 

2  All  glory  to  the  Son  of  man, 

Let  every  creature  say, 
Who  laid  red«^mption's  glorious  plan. 
And  clothed  himself  with  clay. 

3  When  we  reflect  how  poor  he  was, 

Still  the  great  First  and  Last, 
Supporting  all  creation's  laws, 
The  former  and  the  past. 

4  A¥eMl  now  call  olf  our  mournful  eyes 

From  this  distressing  scene, 
And  view  him  ruling  o'er  the  skies — 
He  who  did  us  redeem. 

5  He's  now  gone  thro'  that  doleful  night, 

And  ne'er  can  die  no  more ; 
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Great  claps  of  thunder  prove  his  might, 

And  his  eternal  power. 
6  And  streams  of  lightning  still  displays 

That  he's  a  glorious  God ; 
His  love  demands  our  loudest  praise — 

Come  sound  his  name  abroad. 

HYMN  XXXI.    C.  M. 
The  Creation — and  the  mercy  of  God, 

1  XyJT'HEN  nature  lay  quite  void  of  form, 

111    And  darkness  o'er  the  flood, 
God  said,  "let  light  all  space  adorn," 
And  then  pronounced  it  good. 

2  Jehovah  bid  great  lights  appear ; 

The  planets  streight  obeyed ; 
The  shining  moon  and  sparkling  stars 
Around  their  centres  played. 

3  Theson  of  man,  the  Son  of  God, 

On  the  eternal  throne, 
Spread  wide  creation  far  abroad, 
And  claims  it  for  his  own. 

4  All  power  above  the  heavens  combine 

To  form  this  glorious  phm  : 
His  wisdom  thro'  his  God-head  shines 
In  the  eternal  man. 

PART  SECOND. 

5  Rejoice!  ye  listening  worlds  around, 

And  bow  before  his  feet; 
His  justice  is  without  a  bound. 
Though  on  the  mercy  seat. 
,  c 
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6  The  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 

In  glory  all  complete, 
Consults  and  sends  the  spirit  down- 
Still  on  the  mercy  seat. 

7  Let  every  creature  praise  his  name 

With  songs  and  honours  sweet, 
And  all  in  union  say  amen — - 
He's  on  the  mercy  seat. 

8  His  wisdom  and  his  truth  abound 

From  east  to  wester  repeat, 
Let  the  third  heavens  his  honour  sound 
He's  on  the  mercy  seat. 

9  From  his  eternal  throne  on  high, 

He  looks  and  sees  our  state, 
AVith  an  almighty  smiling  eye- 
He's  on  the  mercy  seat. 

10  Come  all  you  poor,  afflicted,  blind; 

Come  worship  at  his  feet; 
You  shall  in  him  salvation  find — 
He's  on  the  mercy  seat. 

HYMN  XXXH.    C.  M. 
The  prayer  of  a  repenting  prodigal, 

1  "T    ET  not  my  sins  for  ever  bar 

I  A  The  gate  of  heaven  from  me; 
Though  I  deserve  no  better  fare, 
*  Redeeming  love  is  free. 

2  Forgive,  O  Lord!  my  follies  past, 

And  pardon  all  my  sin, 
That  I  may  find  the  gate  at  last. 
And  gain  admittance  in. 
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3  If  thou,  O  Lord!  should  cast  me  off, 

And  hanish  me,  to  dwell 
Where  mocking  sinners  rage  and  scoff, 
My  soul  deserves  it  well. 

4  Lord !  save  a  poor  unworthy  worm 

Who  strayed  away  from  thee, 
And  hid  my  soul  once  more  return : 
Redeeming  love  is  free. 

,0  Grant  me,  O  Lord!  a  little  crumb 
From  otFth)'  holy  board. 
And  bid  my  mourning  spirit  come 
And  live  upon  thy  word. 

PART  SECOND. 

6  Once  I  was  lostv  but  now  am  found; 

My  sin-sick  soul's  at  rest, 
When  I  can  bear  the  gospel  sound, 
And  lean  ipon  thy  breast. 

7  Though  I  have  strayed  far  away, 

Dark  clouds  hung  round  my  head; 
I  now  can  see  thy  beams  of  day, 
The  gloomy  season's  fled. 

8  L  ord!  keep  my  feet  from  every  snare, 

And  lead  me  by  thy  hand,  ^ 
Till  I  before  thy  throne  appear^ 
In  the  all-holy  land. 

9  Then  with  a  harp  of  heavenly  sound, 

I'll  chant  a  lively  song. 
And  view  tUy  glones  all  around. 
Among  the  pardoned  throng. 
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10  In  union  with  a  glorious  train 
Of  holy  souls  made  free, 
I'll  praise  thy  great  majestick  name, 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  XXXIII.    C.  M. 
'''It  shall  be  a  ivell  of  water  springing  up  into 
.everlasting  life.''' — St.  John. 

1  nnHE  waters  I  shall  now  bestow, 
JL    To  all  who  drink  the  same. 

Shall  he  in  him  a  well  also : 
He  shall  not  thirst  again. 

2  The  everlasting  springs  above, 

Flow  down  to  all  my  saints, 
And  water  all  with  streams  of  love, 
Supplying  all  their  wants. 

3  The  fountain  of  my  pard'ning  blood 

Shall  grant  my  saints  new  life, 
And  seat  them  near  the  throne  of  God. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  strife. 

4  My  saints  shall  there  for  ever  sing 

My  holy  Father's  praise: 
He  is  the  universal  King, 
All  full  of  love  and  grace. 

5  'J'he  glory  of  his  holy  voice 

Makes  heaven's  high  arches  ring. 
While  list'ning  millions  all  rejoice, 
And  loud  hosannahs  sing. 

6  The  glorious  lustre  of  the  sun 

Shall  there  for  ever  shine, 
And  all  the  songs  unite  in  one, 
F4ternal  and  divine. 
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7  No  darkness  can  be  ever  found 

In  that  all  happy  place; 
But  love  and  glory  flames  around, 
From  the  Redeemer's  face. 

8  There  the  bright  seraphs,  free  from  cloud « 

Surround  the  throne  above, 
With  harp  and  trumpet  sounding  loud. 
All  sing  redeeming  love. 

jaYMN  xxxiy.  p.  M. 
For  new  yearns  day. 
1  fXlHIS  is  the  new  year  now, 
JL   Attend  the  joyful  sound; 
_   Who  to  grim  death  must  bow, 
Before  the  year  rolls  round? 
He's  on  his  way — cold  is  his  sting : 
He  every  day  his  arrows  fling. 
%  Behold  your  new  year's  toys, 

How  soon  their  pleasures  waste  ! 
And  all  their  fancied  joys 
In  silent  death  are  lost; 
They  pass  away — fly  swift  along, 
Just  like  a  dream  for  ever  gone. 

3  Think  on  the  last  year  now; 

Can  we  its  pleasures  find  ? 
And  this  new  year  must  go. 

And  leave  no  joys  behind: 
'Twill  bring  us  nearer  to  the  grave; 
No  earthly  power  can  help  or  save* 

4  Behold  our  new  year  moves 

By  the  great  hand  divine, 
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While  foolish  sinners  rove, 

And  waste  away  their  time : 
Their  moments  fly  without  a  thought, 
And  all  God's  judgments  are  foigot. 

5  Lord!  open  sinners'  eyes, 

That  they  may  see  their  state; 
May  learn  and  be  more  wise, 

And  bow  before  thy  feet: 
Fill  them  with  love,  and  rapture  toOj 
And  form  their  souls  divinely  new. 

6  Lord!  help  us  all  while  here, 

And  fill  our  souls  with  love, 
That  we  may  every  year 

Our  precious  time  improve  ; 
Then  in  the  praises  of  thy  Son, 
Each  new  year's  worship  shall  be  done* 

HYMN  XXXV.    C.  M. 

Another^  on  the  same, 

1  nn  HIS  is  the  pleasant  new  year's  day, 
A    Come  sing  a  joyful  theme; 
God's  providence  still  guards  the  way 
From  dangers,  though  unseen. 

S  Attend  and  praise  his  glorious  name, 
For  granting  this  new  year; 
Lord  I  grant  our  souls  a  humble  frame; 
Make  them  thy  holy  care. 

3  Lord !  let  thy  gospel  graces  shine 
Through  all  the  land?^  abroad, 
And  fill  all  souls  with  love  divine, 
That  all  may  praise  their  God. 
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4  Roll  swiftly  round  the  jubilee. 

And  fill  all  souls  with  love; 
And  let  thy  presence  with  us  be, 
While  we  through  Eden  rove. 

5  Now  eighteen  hundred  years  are  gone, 

Since  Christ  canrie  down  to  men  ; 
Lord  !  hasten  the  sweet  time  along, 
When  he  will  come  again. 

6  Prepare  each  heart  to  give  him  room, 

Both  aged  and  the  youth, 
That  every  soul  may  bid  him  come. 
In  spirit  and  in  truth. 

7  Bid  righteousness,  like  rivers,  flow, 

And  fill  each  lovely  stream, 
To  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go, 
And  water  nature's  green. 

8  Then  Jesus,  the  eternal  star, 

Will  in  full  glory  shine; 
The  new  Jerusalem  appear, 
All  holy  and  divine. 

9  Lord !  may  our  prayers  now  ascend 

To  thy  high  court  above, 
Thy  holy  spirit  soon  descend 
And  fill  all  souls  with  love. 

MYiMN  XXXVI.    C.  M. 
Another^  on  the  same, 
1        OME  !  rich  and  poor,  and  bond  and 
And  sing  a  new  year's  song ;  [free^ 
Join  in  the  solemn  jubilee,  / 
W^ith  thankful  heart  and  tongueo 
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2  Praise  the  Redeemer  this  new  year, 
For  the  redemption  made ; 
To  pardon  souls  it  cost  him  dear, 
When  the  great  debt  was  paid. 
5  Great  drops  of  blood  fell  to  the  ground, 
When  pity  pressed  him  sore, 
And  no  relief  for  him  was  found, 
While  cruel  pangs  he  bore. 

4  In  the  dark  garden,  Gethsemane, 

He  bore  the  dreadful  load ; 
Then  on  the  cross  he  bore  the  shame, 
And  parted  with  his  blood. 

5  When  God's  dear  Lamb  hung  on  the  tree, 

The  sun  withdrew  his  light : 
All  nature  stood  amazed  to  see 
The  awful  murd'rous  sight. 

6  Between  the  heavens  and  earth  he  hung. 

And  bore  the  doleful  smart;  [throng, 
While   bold  blasphemers   round  him 
And  pierce  him  to  the  heart. 
T  There  he  laid  down  his  holy  life, 
Prayed  for  his  murderers  too; 
The  cruel  Roman,  full  of  strife, 
And  the  more  barbarous  Jew. 

8  O  Lord!  call  off  our  mournful  eyes, 

He's  now  upon  thy  throne ; 
The  Ruler  of  the  upper  skies, 
All  worlds  his  power  doth  own. 

9  There  the  bright  vision  of  his  face, 

Will  still  for  ever  shine 
With  majesty  and  glorious  grace, 
All  holy  and  divine. 
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HYMN  XXXVII.    C.  M. 

A  humble  christian  praying  for  more  grace, 
1  TN  humble  faith  and  holy  love, 
1  My  mind  with  warm  desire, 
Was  borne  to  the  high  court  above, 
Filled  with  celestial  fire, 
a  With  heart  and  soul  in  prayer  too, 
My  Lord  I  did  implore, 
That  he  would  grant  me  strength  anew 
To  sound  his  praises  more. 

3  A  sovereign  answer  from  the  throne, 

By  feeling  sense  appeared, 
Which  truly  made  his  pleasure  known, 
That  he  my  prayer  heard. 

4  The  Holy  Spirit,  by  his  breath, 

Was  blown  through  all  my  frame, 
Till  I  forgot  all  things  on  earth ; 
Filled  with  a  heavenly  flame. 

5  My  mortal  eyes  did  not  behold, 

Nor  did  1  hear  a  voice ; 
But  to  my  soul  he  did  unfold 
His  glory,  and  my  choice. 

6  Now  let  me  sound  his  praise  abroad, 

All  humble  souls  attend : 
He  is  the  holy  Lamb  of  God, 
The  mourning  sinner's  friend. 
HYMN  XXXV  HL  CM. 
Jl  mourning  soul  pleading  for  reliefs 

1  LORD  !  remove  the  doleful  gloom 

\J  From  my  beclouded  eyeS| 
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And  bid  the  lovely  morning  come, 
That  I  may  see  it  rise. 

2  Teach  me  to  know  my  mortal  frame^ 

Made  of  earth's  elements, 
And  still  supported  with  the  same : 
Lord  !  grant  me  sweet  content. 

3  The  greatest  wisdom  man  can  find, 

Is  to  find  w^hat  self  is ; 
To  find  that  self  is  poor  and  blind, 
Is  the  sure  way  to  bliss. 

4  To  find  that  self  is  but  a  fool, 

And  is  by  nature  dead, 
Makes  room  for  Christ  w^ithin  the  soul, 
Who  is  the  living  bread. 

HYMN  XXXIX.  CM. 
The  creation  of  man^  aiid  Christ  and 
the  church, 

1  /^UR  federal  head  came  from  the 
vJ'  Made  of  its  elements ,  [earth, 
Jehovah  spake  him  into  birth, 

Before  he  could  consent. 

2  Behold  the  same  redeeming  God, 

In  holy  wedlock  joins 
With  the  dear  partner  of  his  blood, 
And  clothes  her  all  divine. 

3  Attend  the  solemn  marriage  feast 

Of  the  eternal  Son, 
Who  bears  his  darling  on  his  breast, 
And  seats  her  near  his  throne. 
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4  Clothed  with  a  robe  wrought  by  his  hand, 

The  holy  virj^in  sits, 
While  angels  fly  at  his  command 
To  bring  her  new  delights. 

5  Her  holy  garments,  stained  with  blood 

From  the  Redeemer's  side, 
Calls  the  attention  of  her  God, 
While  Christ  adorns  his  bride. 

6  The  same  great  God  prepares  the  feast 

Who  has  his  promise  given, 
That  every  soul  shall  be  a  guest, 
And  taste  the  joys  of  heaven. 

HYMN  XL.      S.  M. 

The  afflicted  christian- s  faith  and  hope 

1  "["   ORD  !  thou  wilt  plead  the  cause 
J_J  Gfthe  afflicted  soul, 

And  lead  him  to  thy  gospel  laws, 
\^  here  sweetest  pleasures  roll. 

2  There  he  may  spend  his  days, 

Though  foes  all  round  engage. 
And  sit  and  sing  thy  noblest  praise^ 

In  spite  of  satan's  rage. 
8  Though  hellish  legions  roar, 

And  vex  his  peaceful  mind. 
He  still  remains  near  by  the  shore^ 

Where  Jesus  has  designed. 
4  While  the  infernal  king, 

Is  plotting  every  ill, ' 
The  holy  soul  can  sit  and  sing, 

And  praise  his  Saviour  still. 
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5  No  danger  need  he  fear, 

From  Satan's  fiery  darts, 
While  the  good  spirit  is  so  near, 
And  Christ  his  love  imparts. 

6  When  enemies  invade, 

And  satan  lends  his  charms. 
In  Jesus  Christ  his  help  is  stayed, 
Who  shields  him  in  his  arms. 

HYMN  XLI.     C.  M. 

The  transfiguration  of  Christ, 

1  \1/^HEN  Christ  was  on  the  lofty 
V  f  mount. 
With  Peter,  James,  and  John, 
The  Father  gave  a  blest  account 
Of  his  beloved  Son. 
£  From  a  bright  cloud  a  voice  was  heard, 
Which  filled  them  with  surprise: 
This  is  my  Son,  observe  his  word, 
And  he  will  make  you  wise. 

3  Ten  thousand  glories  all  combined, 

In  his  transfigured  face. 
While  Moses  and  Elias  joined. 
To  dignify  the  place. 

4  His  raiment  shone  pure  as  the  light, 

And  all  hi>>  features  too. 
While  the  immortal  glorious  sight 
Was  opened  to  their  view. 

5  Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues  t'  adore 

My  dear  Redeemers  name, 
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I  could  employ  ten  thousand  more, 

In  this  delightful  theme. 
6  And  every  sinner  I  should  call, 

To  join  in  this  employ, 
And  cry,  he  tasted  death  for  all, 

And  offers  life  and  joy. 

HYMN  XLII.  C. 

God  a  terrour  to  the  wicked, 
1  1^  OD  looks  like  wrath,  and  fury  too, 
\J  To  sinners  in  their  sins ; 
Though  he  is  holy,  just,  and  true, 
And  they  themselves  unclean. 
S  His  love  appears  a  frightful  flame, 
And  fills  them  with  surprise  ; 
And  while  they  dread  his  holy  name, 
Their  fancied  pleasure  dies. 
3  Their  guilty  spirits  never  can 
Endure  his  smiling  ftice. 
Except  his  Son,  the  great  god  man, 
Bestows  redeeming  grace. 
1  O  sinners  I  pray  while  you're  in  time. 
To  him  whose  name  is  love, 
And  he  will  grant  you  life  divide, 
And  bear  your  souls  above. 
./  Just  like  a  supplicant  he  stands, 
For  ever  at  your  door. 
With  lov€5  and  mercy  in  his  hands, 
For  all  the  humble  poor. 
0  Will  you  neglect  his  loving  call, 
And  perish  in  your  sin^  ? 
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He  died  to  save  and  ransom  all, 
And  pleads  to  enter  in. 

7  Prayer  is  the  key  that  sinners  use, 

To  open  unto  him, 
And  the  Redeemer  don't  refuse 
To  bring  his  treasures  in. 

8  He  will  come  in  and  sup  with  them, 

And  they  along  with  him  ; 
O  sinners !  come  to  supper  then, 
With  the  eternal  King. 

HYMN  XLIII.      S.  M. 

The  sainfs  rest, 
1  ^^|l7"HY  are  our  minds  distressed, 
▼  f     To  see  our  kindred  die? 
The  grave  is  but  the  silent  rest, 
Where  all  our  dust  must  lie. 
£  They  are  just  gone  before. 
To  w,ait  till  we  shall  come  : 
Refrain,  my  friends,  don't  weep  no  more, 
We  soon  shall  meet  at  home. 
S  There  stands  our  Saviour  dear. 
All  full  of  lovely  charms  ; 
Then  come,  my  friends,  dry  every  tear? 
He's  holding  out  his  arms. 

4  Once  he  lay  in  the  tomb. 

And  paid  our  dreadful  debt; 
Now  he  invito.th  us  to  come 
To  him,  who  is  the  gate. 

5  All  ready  tf>  ^eceivr, 

Stands  our  beloved  Lord  ; 
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Then  come,  my  friends,  don't  mourn  nor 
But  trust  his  holy  word.  [grieve, 

6  Soon  we  shall  meet  again, 

Where  death  shall  lose  his  prey. 
And  sit  and  sing,  and  praise  God's  name, 
To  an  eternal  day. 

HYMN  XLIV.      S.  M. 

The  mourning  christian, 

.  1  T   ORD  !  help  the  mourning  soul, 
.JLj  And  grant  him  sweet  relief : 
Thy  love  can  cleanse  and  make  him 

And  wash  away  his  grief.  [whole^ 
2  If  he  is  poor  and  blind. 

Thou  cans't  annoint  his  eyes; 
Thy  spirit  can  cheer  up  his  mind, 

And  make  him  truly  wise. 
If  he  is  sick  and  lame. 

And  owns  a  withered  hand,  [same, 
Thou  cans't  bid  him  stretch  forth  the 

And  in  thy  favour  stand. 

4  If  he  is  all  unclean, 

And  knows  not  what  to  do, 
Thou  cans't  grant  pardon  for  his  sins, 
And  quick'ning  grace  bestow. 

5  If  darkness,  like  a  cloud, 

Hangs  round  the  mourner's  head, 
Thou  cans't  extend  thy  voice  aloud, 
And  raise  him  from  the  dead. 

6  If  clouds  obstruct  his  way, 

And  he  mistakes  his  path^ 
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Thou  can'st  assist  him  every  day, 
With  new  supplies  of  faith. 

HYMN  XLV,     C.  M. 

The  love  of  Christ  to  his  ehiirch,  and 
her  ans-wer — from  Solomon^s  song, 

1  TNTO  my  garden  I  am  come, 
A  My  sister  and  my  spouse, 

To  drink  my  wine  with  honey-comb, 
And  gather  myrrh  and  spice. 

2  My  drink  is  lovely  milk  and  wine; 

O  friends  !  come  drink  with  me, 
And  cheer  this  holy  soul  of  mine — 
My  dainties  are  all  free. 

3  Lord!  though  I  sleep,  my  heart's  awake. 

When  I  can  hear  thy  voice ; 
Come  in,  O  Lord !  thy  garden  take. 
And  make  my  soul  rejoice. 

4  Thy  garment  thou  hast  laid  aside, 

And  washed  thy  lovely  feet ; 
Come  in,  O  Lord!  enjoy  thy  bride, 
Aud  take  thy  royal  seat. 

5  Among  ten  thousand  he  is  chief, 

His  head's  the  finest  gold  : 
All  human  beauty  must  decrease, 
When  we  his  love  behold. 

6  His  eyes  are  like  the  eyes  of  doves, 

In  glorious  order  set; 
His  lips  like  lilies  dropping  love — 
All  holy  and  complete. 
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HYMN  XLVI.     L.  M. 

The  truth  of  deathh  message, 

1  '[%/I'Y  friends,  'to  death's  proud  boast 
ITjL       attend ; 

If  what  he  says  is  sure  the  case, 

No  mortal  can  withstand  this  fiend, 
But  must  expect  to  leave  this  place. 

2  Armed  with  disorders,  fatal  too, 

He's  constant  sailing  round  our  land  ; 
If  what  he  says  is  surely  true, 
No  mortal  can  hefore  him  stand. 
S  With  plagues  and  fevers  by  his  side, 
The  monster  mows  the  kingdoms  down, 
And  levels  every  monarch's  pride. 
With  the  poor  beggars  on  the  town. 

4  O  Lord !  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  yet  we  thoughtless  march  along, 
Still  falling  daily  to  the  tomb. 
To  join  the  disembodied  throng. 

5  O  Lord  I  great  sovereign  King  of  all, 

W  ho  can  preserve  each  mortal's  breath, 
Prepare  our  souls  before  we  fall 
Into  the  arms  of  tyrant  death. 

HYMN  XLYIL      S.  M. 

Death^s  boast,  and  Chrisfs  victory. 
I    4  LL  mortals  now  attend. 

My  doleful  name  is  death  ; 
I'he  sw(3rd  and  pestilence  I  send, 
To  take  away  your  breath. 
D 
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£  Armed  with  my  cruel  sting, 
With  hands  as  cold  as  clay, 
I  search  the  palace  of  a  king, 
And  take  his  life  away. 
5  All  fevers,  at  my  call, 

Obey  my  stern  command ; 
And  when  I  come,  both  great  and  smallj 
Must  fall  beneath  my  hand. 

4  The  rich  as  well  as  poor, 

The  aged  and  the  youth, 
Must  make  for  me  an  open  door— • 
Mortals,  observe  this  truth. 

5  The  infant  at  the  breast, 

I  oft  times  snatch  away ; 
No  mortal  can  withstand  the  test, 
When  I  demand  my  prey. 

6  O  death !  don't  boast  so  loud. 

Look  whom  you  must  engage; 
See  Jesus  mounted  on  a  cloud, 
To  stop  your  furious  rage. 

7  He  comes  with  strength  of  arm, 

And  with  eternal  power ; 
He  will  protect  his  saints  from  harm, 
And  stop  your  frightful  roar, 
t  Both  harp  and  trumpet  sound, 
Will  round  him  loudly  play, 
To  call  the  armies  under  ground, 
On  the  great  rising  day. 
^  Then  death,  O  quit  your  boast  ! 
And  no  more  wonders  tell ; 
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You  are  but  a  tyrannick  ghost, 
Who  must  in  silence  dwell. 

10  You  must  then  fall,  O  death! 
No  more  to  raise  your  head, 
Nor  ever  breath  a  boasting  breath, 
When  Christ  wakes  all  the  dead. 

HYMN  XLVIII.     S.  M. 

Jl  prayer  for  help  to  overcome  sin^ 

1  XTOW  long  shall  a  poor  w^orm, 

X  JL  Those  mourning  garments  wear 
Lord !  let  thy  love  once  more  return, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  prayer. 

2  Let  prejudice  dissolve, 

And  melt  away  in  love, 
And  strife  no  more  our  souls  involve, 
Nor  sinful  passions  rove. 

S  O  Lord !  let  mutual  friends 
Employ  the  noblest  art. 
And  to  each  other  condescend. 
With  faithfulness  of  heart. 

4  Let  envy  all  be  lost. 

Let  it  be  found  no  more ; 
Lord!  pardon  all  our  follies  past, 
While  we  thy  name  adore* 

5  O  Lord !  now  let  us  pray 

For  every  mourning  soul, 
That  they  may  wash  their  sins  away-*- 
Thy  blood  can  make  them  whole. 
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HYMN  XLIX.     C-  M. 

On  the  salvation  of  infants, 
1        HILDREN  of  sorrow  all  are  born, 
\j  Since  our  first  father  fell ; 
All  over  sinful  and  forlorn, 
But  Jesus  knows  it  well. 
£  Though  dead  in  sin,  and  dead  to  God, 
By  nature  in  disgrace. 
The  spirit  holds  redeeming  blood, 
To  cleanse  the  human  race. 
S  Christ  is  the  sovereign  King  of  all, 
Who  gives  each  mortal  breath. 
And  well  he  knows  what  child  must 
Beneath  the  tyrant  death. 

4  He  bid  young  infants  come  to  him, 

Of  such  his  kingdom  was; 
His  spirit  can  redeem  from  sin, 
Who  holds  ail  nature's  laws. 

5  He  once  did  drink  the  bitter  cup, 

And  has  his  promise  given; 
Who  in  his  arms  took  infants  up, 
And  made  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

6  All  glory  to  his  sovereign  name, 

Let  every  creature  say ; 
He  tasted  death  and  bore  our  shame, 
To  take  our  sins  away. 

HYMN  L.     C.  M. 

The  sovereign  love  of  God, 
y  IVrOW  to  the  sovereign  King  above, 
In  uncreated  peace, 
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Who  never  did  begin  to  love, 
Nor  feel  his  joys  increase. 

2  Give  glory  to  his  holy  name ; 

Jehovah's  son  is  he, 
By  whom  eternal  blessings  came — 
He  gives  salvation  free. 

3  Love  caused  him  to  bestow  his  Son 

On  a  poor  sinful  race, 
To  pay  the  damage  they  had  done, 
And  free  them  from  disgrace. 

4  He  offered  up  the  holy  Lamb, 

Son  of  the  th'  eternal  God, 
Who  tasted  death  for  every  man, 
Without  a  murm'ring  word. 

HYMN  LL      C.  M. 

The  faithful  soul  not  afraid  of  death. 

1  4    FEW  more  rising,  setting  suns, 
-LjL  M}^  pains  will  be  no  more; 
My  glass  of  time  is  almost  run. 

Soon  I  must  leave  this  shore. 

2  This  Jordan^s  stream  that  rolls  between, 

Is  hut  a  narrow  space ; 
Soon  I  must  pass  the  dismal  scene, 
And  see  my  Saviour's  face. 

3  Then  I  shall  mount,  and  fly,  and  sing, 

Up  to  his  heavenly  court,  , 
Where  loud  hosannahs  constant  ring, 
Through  all  that  hojy  part. 

4  There  blood  washod  spirits  I  shall  join, 

In.  songs  of  harmony, 
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And  drink  full  draughts  of  holy  wine, 
To  all  eternity, 

5  Come !  wife  and  children,  all  prepare 

To  sing  the  holy  song ; 
Prepare  to  meet  Christ  in  the  air, 
With  the  immortal  throng. 

6  If  you  set  your  affections  on 

The  things  of  time  below, 
In  a  short  time  they  will  be  gone, 
And  leave  your  souls  in  wo. 

7  All  earthly  pleasures  pass  away, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ; 
Both  youth  and  beauty  must  decay, 
And  all  your  worldly  love. 

3  The  best  advice  I  now  can  give. 
Trust  in  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
If  you  believe,  you  will  receive 
A  pardon  by  his  blood. 

HYMN  LII.     C.  m. 
On  time. 

1  rjlIME  cuts  down  all,  both  great  and 
JL  The  rich  as  well  as  poor ;  [small, 
No  age  is  free,  but  all  must  fall, 
When  time  lends  death  his  power. 
S  When  time  prepares  the  tyrant  death, 
And  arms  him  with  his  dart. 
He'll  take  away  the  peasant's  breath, 
And  pierce  the  monarch's  heart. 
S  All  nations  who  dwell  on  the  earth. 
Must  bear  death's  grumbling  sound; 
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While  time  brings  a  new  race  to  birth, 
To  feel  his  mortal  wound. 

4  We'll  now  look  back  on  ages  past, 

And  see  how  time  used  them ; 
Just  so  he  will  use  us  at  last, 
And  all  the  sons  of  men. 

5  Now  let  us  turn  away  our  eyes, 

And  look  no  more  at  time ; 
But  look  to  him  who  never  dies. 
Eternal  and  divine. 

6  He  has  eternal  love  to  give ; 

And  if  we  now  appl}^ 
We  shall  eternal  life  receive, 
And  never,  never  die. 

HYMN  LIII.     C.  M. 

The  sainfs  glory. 

1    4   SAINT,  the  iioblest  work  of  God, 
JL^  Is  a  delightful  form  ;  [blood. 
Redeemed  and  washed  m  Christ's  own 
Created  and  new  born. 
£  The  things  of  time  he  counts  but  dust, 
Where  satan's  darts  are  hurl'd ; 
He  smiles  at  death's  destroying  gust, 
Then  flies  to  a  bright  world. 

3  There  countless  glories  round  him  shine* 

With  every  wonder  new, 
And  songs  all  holy  and  divine, 
To  charm  and  comfort  too. 

4  No  troubles  there  can  vex  his  ears^  j 

Nor  sin  disturb  his  rest ;  i 
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But  glory  in  his  face  app^^ars, 
And  love  inspires  his  breast. 

5  There  sweet,  celestial,  heavenly  love 
Adorns  his  glorious  brow, 
While  wond'nng  millions  round  him  rove, 
And  all  to  Jesus  bow. 

HYMN  LIV.     S.  M. 

Prepare  for  death  in  time. 

1  TN  time  we  must  prepare 
A  To  meet  a  lovely  God, 

Or  surely  meet  with  dire  despair 
In  death's  destroying  flood. 

2  God  brings  man  into  time. 

And,  by  his  holy  wmII, 
Great  Jesus  offers  love  divine, 
To  cleanse  his  soul  from  ill. 

3  His  spirit  quickens  all, 

When  they  obey  his  voice, 
And  answer  to  his  holy  call, 

And  make  his  love  their  choice. 

4  But  if  they  disregard, 

In  time,  his  proffered  grace, 
Destruction  is  the  sure  reward 
Of  all  the  sinful  race. 

5  Lord !  open  all  blind  eyes, 

And  pardon  every  crime, 
That  they  may  find  the  blessed  prize 
Of  endless  love  divine. 
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HYMN  LV.     S.  M. 

On  the  death  of  an  infant. 
1  TTTHEN  God  is  pleased  to  take 
11    Our  infant  otfspring  home, 
Our  mournful  hearts  do  almost  break, 
To  see  death's  image  come, 
S  But  when  we  take  a  view, 
And  thoughtfully  attend. 
Death  is  the  gate  that  saints  pass  through, 
To  their  eternal  friend. 

3  Our  loss  is  but  his  gain, 

The  infant  soul  is  free 
From  sin  and  sorrow,  death  and  pain, 
To  all  eternity. 

4  Clasped  in  the  arms  of  lov^e, 

Before  the  flaming  throne, 
In  sweetest  harmony  above, 

He  makes  his  plea&ures  known. 

5  Beneath  God's  sovereign  eye, 

His  dust  is  now  at  rest, 
Till  Christ  shall  bid  him  rise  and  fly 
To  his  eternal  breast. 

HYMIV  LVI.      S.  M. 

The  wisdom  and  mercy  of  God  in 
Christ, 

1  XT  ARK!  wisdom  calls  aloud, 
XJL  Her  lovely  voict?  is  heard  ; 
See  Jesus,  the  all  conq'ring  Lord, 
In  human  form  appear'd. 
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2  Before  the  hills  were  made, 
Or  the  first  rising  morn. 
In  the  eternal  bosom  laid 
The  lovely  human  form. 
S  Mercy  was  his  delig;ht, 

And  pity  reached  his  soul, 
Then  to  the  world  he  took  his  flight, 
To  make  poor  sinners  whole. 

4  Come,  bow  before  his  feet. 

And  praise  his  worthy  name ; 
His  charms  are  lovely  and  complete, 
Eternal  and  the  same. 

HYMN  LVII.      C.  M. 

On  the  last  judgment. 

1  "^ITHEN  Jesus  mounts  th'  imperial 

throne, 

And  bids  the  trumpet  sound. 
To  make  the  solemn  judgment  known, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 

5  Eternal  thunder,  fire,  and  flame, 

Will  roll  along  the  ^vay ; 
The  trumpets  sound  aloud  proclaim, 
And  streams  of  lightning  play. 

S  Then  he  shall  sound  the  great  command, 
•    And  bid  his  armies  fly 
Dov/n  to  the  former  holy  land. 
Around  mount  Calvary. 
4  There  his  great  court-yard  he  will  form. 
And  form  his  judgment  bar, 
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And  on  the  resurrection  morn, 
Will  call  all  nations  there. 

5  Then  every  sin  he  will  destroy, 

Throughout  the  universe, 
And  grant  all  nature  peace  and  joy, 
And  every  creature  rest. 

6  Soon  as  his  judgment  work  is  done, 

He'll  hid  his  armies  fly, 
In  union  with  th'  all  holy  one. 
Where  love  can  never  die. 

7  Then  at  his  heavenly  father^s  call, 

The  kingdom  he'll  resign, 
That  God  may  still  be  all  in  all, 
Eternal  and  divine. 

HYMN  LVHI.    S.  M. 

DeatVs  triumph,  and  Christ^ s  victory^ 

1  TPVEATH'S  bell  begins  to  ring^ 
JkJ  Observe  the  hollow  sound; 
Since  Abel  fell  the  tyrant  king 

Has  still  been  sailing  round. 

2  Princes  and  kings  have  fell 

By  the  destroyer's  hand ; 
No  scholar  can  the  number  tell, 
That  fell  at  his  command. 

5  All  men,  and  every  beast. 
Must  still  before  hinti  fall. 
While  time  prepares  his  dismal  feast, 
He's  still  devouring  all. 
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4  He  still  triumphant  rides, 

Devouring  as  he  goes; 
Behold  his  wide  extended  strides. 
No  mortal  can  oppose. 

5  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

Let  men  and  angels  sing; 
Jesus  hath  promised  death  shall  die — 
He  broke  his  awful  sting. 


Christ- s  commission^  and  call  to  sinners. 
I        OME,  sinners,  now  repent. 


And  hear  the  promise  given ; 
Jehovah  is  content, 
You  should  prepare  for  heaven  : 
His  love  is  free,  for  you  and  me, 
As  w^hen  Christ  died  upon  the  tree. 
2  He  came  to  seek  and  save. 
What  sinful  creatures  lost, 
And  slumbered  in  the  grave, 
And  bound  the  infernal  host: 

He  gave  his  whole  immortal  crown, 
To  pull  old  Satan's  kingdom  down. 
5  Come,  view^  him  nailed  to  wood; 
He  groaned  away  his  life, 
To  purchase  every  good, 
For  cruel  sons  of  strife: 

His  love  can  never  changes  feel, 
Nor  can  he  ever  treach'rous  deal. 
4  O,  sinners!  can't  you  mourn 
For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  on  the  tree  was  torn, 
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And  spilt  his  vital  blood  : 

Twas  love  and  pity  bro't  him  down 
To  raise  poor  sinners  to  a  crown. 
5  When  the  day  star  arose, 
His  angel  did  appear, 

To  silence  all  his  foes, 

Who  kept  the  sepulchre:  [way 
Then  rolled  the  stone  and  clear'd  the 
For  the  Redeemer's  rising  day. 

0  Soon  as  the  appointed  hour 

Was  once  completely  come, 

By  his  almighty  pow'r, 

He  rose  and  left  the  tomb  :  [sting — 
He  conquered  death,  broke  off  his 
Now  reigns  in  heaven  th'  eternal  king 

7  He  broke  the  bars  of  death, 

And  shook  the  trembliug  ground, 
Then  rising  from  the  earth, 
Angels  came  hovering  round  ; 

Then  flew  up  to  his  heavenly  throne, 
And  made  his  power  and  glory  known. 

8  All  honour  is  his  due. 

He's  on  the  mercy  seat ; 

All  holy,  just,  and  true, 

Come  bow  before  his  feet: 

His  love  is  free,  for  you  and  me, 
As  free  as  when  upon  the  tree. 
HYMN  LX.    S.  M. 

Jl  true  Christianas  hope  after  death, 

1  "O  ENEATH  the  silent  clod, 
J3  My  body  now  doth  lie  ; 
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But  I  could  praise  my  Saviour  God, 
Before  my  spirit  fled. 

S  Faith  told  me  I  should  reign 
With  the  eternal  King, 
And  God  would  grant  me  life  again, 
Beyond  death's  cruel  sting. 

3  The  moment  will  appear 

When  I  shall  leave  the  tomb, 
And  rise  and  meet  my  Saviour  dear^ 
Who  will  in  glory  come. 

4  My  spirit  he'll  employ, 

Till  the  great  rising  morn ; 
For  all  my  sins  he  did  destroy, 
And  changed  my  mortal  form. 
HYMN  LXI.    C.  M. 
The  church  mourning  for  her  held- 
ved. — Solomon's  song. 

1  \117H0  is  beloved — who  is  he, 

▼  f    For  whom  the  virgins  weep] 
He  is  the  son  of  purity — 
Great  Shepherd  of  his  sheep. 

2  O,  daughter  of  Jerusalem  ! 

My  soul  is  sick  of  love ; 
Bid  my  beloved  shortly  come, 
And  cheer  his  mourning  dove. 

3  His  countenance,  like  Lebanon, 

Is  holy  and  complete — 
Outshines  the  lustre  of  the  sun^ 
With  every  feature  neat. 
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4  His  eyes  are  like  the  eyes  of  doves, 

His  cheeks  like  spicy  beds; 
By  gentle  breezes  from  above. 
Those  rich  perfumes  are  spread. 

5  His  legs,  like  well  wrought  marble,  stands 

On  sockets  of  fine  gold, 
With  thousands  wonders  in  his  hands, 
All  glorious  to  behold. 

6  He  put  his  hand  in  by  the  door— 

My  bowels  yearned  for  him; 
I  rose  to.  open,  as  before, 
But  he  came  not  within. 

7  His  excellence  exceeds  all  men, 

His  mouth  is  sweet  as  love; 
O,  daughters  of  Jerusalem ! 
He's  altogether  love. 

S  His  lips  are  like  a  scarlet  thread, 
His  speech  is  comely  too, 
His  temples  are  a  lively  red, 
He's  holy,  pure,  and  true. 

9  O,  daughters  of  Jerusalem ! 

Wake  him  not  till  he  please; 
Let  me  to  my  beloved  come, 
And  lean  upon  his  knees. 

10  If  the  whole  human  family 

Knew  my  beloved's  worth, 
Sure  they  would  all  rejoice  with  me, 
And  glory  in  his  truth. 
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HYMN  LXII.    S.  M. 

On  the  communion  of  saints, 
1  TLXOW  charming  is  the  place, 
jrX  Where  christians  meet  to  pray, 
When  Christ  unvails  his  smiling  face 
And  drives  all  clouds  away. 

£  In  his  eternal  name, 

From  his  high  court  above, 
The  spirit  brings  a  holy  flame, 
To  trim  each  lamp  of  love. 

S  How  cheering  is  their  song! 

How  sweet  the  christian's  joy  ! 
W4iile  the  bright  host — the  holy  throng, 
Join  in  the  same  employ. 

4  Soon  faith  and  hope  must  cease, 
But  love  shall  firm  endure 
In  the  eternal  world  of  peace, 
Whose  streams  are  ever  pure. 

HYMN  LXHI.    C.  M. 

mourner  in  trouble,  prays  for  relief. 

1  TUST  like  a  mortal  fest'ring  w^ound, 

My  soul  is  sore  oppressed, 
While  enemies  still  girt  me  round. 
To  heighten  my  distress. 

2  O  Lord!  look  down  upon  a  worm, 

And  grant  his  soul  relief, 
That  he  may  not  for  ever  mourn, 
And  pine  away  with  grif  f. 
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S  Remove  the  cloud—destroy  the  shade, 
And  grant  the  mourner  peace; 
Lord!  heal  the  breach  that  satan's  made, 
And  bid  his  joys  increase. 

4  Thy  providence  can  soon  remove, 

If  it  should  be  thy  will, 
The  cloud  that  now  obscures  thy  love, 
And  his  desires  fulfil. 

5  Mortals  cannot  remove  distress, 

Nor  help  the  mourning  soul ; 
But  thou  can'st  raise  the  springs  afresh, 
Where  living  waters  roll. 

6  Grant  him,  O  Lord !  his  prayer  now, 

That  he  may  not  repine ; 
But  at  thy  holy  footstool  bow. 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 

HYMN  LXIV.      C.  M. 

•9  thanksgiving  for  relief  from  trouble, 

1  rp  HANKS  be  to  thee,  almighty  God, 
X    For  all  thy  favours  shown ; 

Thou  hast  removed  thy  chast'ning  rod— 
The  cloud  is  over  blown. 

2  O  Lord !  let  a  poor  sinful  worm 

Lie  prostrate  at  thy  feet, 
With  humble  heart,  and  thankful  tongue, 
Thy  sovereign  praise  repeat. 

3  Put  forth,  O  Lord  I  thy  hand,  and  bind 

The  power  of  satan  fast. 
That  he  may  not  afflict  the  mind 
For  foUies  gone  and  past. 
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HYMN  LXV.     L.  M. 

Tka  Redeemer's  commission. 

IT*   O !  the  Redeemer  takes  his  leave 
JLl  Of  the  all  holy  court  on  high, 
And  leaves  his  glory  to  redeem 
A  race  of  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

2  Down  from  the  realms  of  light  he  came,. 
And  brought  with  him  eternal  truth ; 
Who  did  redeeming  love  proclaim. 
Both  for  the  aged  and  the  youth. 

S  Repent,  ye  nations,  and  obey, 
Says  the  eternal  word  of  God, 
Jesus  the  Lord  is  born  to  day, 

Who  brings  the  all  redeeming  blood. 

4  His  father's  court  he  now  has  left. 

And  the  bright  robe  he  wore  above, 
And  brings  to  man  a  royal  gift— 
The  image  of  the  holy  dove. 

HYMN  LXVI.     C.  M, 

/  The  Christianas  hope  on  a  death  bed. 
%  XTOW  lovely  is  that  song  of  songs! 
JlI  How  charming  is  the  voice! 
To  Jesus  Christ  the  grace  belongs, 
That  makes  the  soul  rejoice. 
2  Sweet  springs  of  love  flow  from  above. 
To  cheer  the  humble  heart, 
While  providence  the  grace  improves, 
Faith  acts  a  noble  part. 
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3  Farewell,  my  earthly  kindred  dear, 

I  must  bid  you  farewell; 
My  spirit  shortly  shall  appear 
Where  sin  can  never  dwell. 

4  My  body  soon  must  droop  and  die. 

And  moulder  in  the  clay ; 
My  spirit  rise,  and  mount,  and  fly, 
To  an  eternal  day. 

0  There  pleasures  new  for  ever  bud, 

And  holy  lillies  grow  ; 
Manured  by  the  Saviour's  word, 
The  lovely  roses  blow. 

6  There  I  shall  praise  my  Lord  and  King, 

Where  glory  never  ends, 
And  Jesus  soon  shall  send  and  bring 
My  earthly  christian  friends. 

7  Then  we  shall  hear  the  trumpet  sound, 

To  bid  our  kindred  come, 
And  every  saint  complete  be  found. 
In  one  eternal  home. 

8  In  heav'ns  high  garden  then  we'll  sit. 

And  sing  the  song  of  songs, 
While  Jesus  spreads  an  endless  feast 
For  the  immortal  throng. 

HYMN  LXVII.     L,  M. 

The  Redeemer  received  home  to  glory. 

1  n||~1HE  dear  Redeemer  takes  his  leave 


J-  Of  all  his  faithful  friends  in  time, 
And  flies  to  glory  to  receive 


His  former  crown  of  power  divine. 
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2  When  the  Redeemer's  work  was  done, 

And  the  redemption  made  complete, 
The  father  sent  and  called  his  son 
To  take  again  his  former  seat. 

3  How  did  all  nature  grieve  and  mourn, 

When  God's  dear  creature  man  had  fell ! 
Who  must  from  paradise  be  torn, 

And  straight  become  the  heirs  of  hell. 

4  A  solemn  silence  on  that  hour, 

Thro'  all  that  holy  realm  took  place, 
Till  God  made  known  dear  mercy's  pow'^ 
To  reach  a  lost  rebellious  race. 

5  This  dreadful  debt  the  Saviour  paid ; 

He  paid  grim  death  his  full  demands, 
Then  smiling  mercy  raised  her  head, 
With  blood  bought  pardon  in  her  hands. 

6  Go,  preach  the  gospel,  says  the  Lord, 

And  bid  the  nations  all  obey  ; 
All  who  believe  my  holy  word. 
My  love  shall  bear  their  sins  away. 

7  The  holy  ghost  I  leave  on  earth. 

Says  the  dear  Saviour,  with  you  all, 
To  breathe  in  you  a  heavenly  birth, 
When  you  believe  his  holy  call. 

8  Farewell,  my  friends,  I  bid  farewell! 

My  father's  house  I  must  prepare. 
For  you  to  come  with  me  and  dwell: 
I  have  eternal  mansions  there. 
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HYMN  LXVIII.   P.  M. 

S.  Christmas  song. 

1  npHIS  is  the  glorious  day, 

JL    When  Jesus  came  on  earth 
To  take  our  sins  away ; 

Come,  view  his  humble  birth: 
He's  of  an  humble  virgin  born, 
Made  in  the  lowly  human  form* 

2  Come,  view  the  infant  God, 

With  all  his  holy  charms, 
In  union  with  our  blood, 

In  the  fond  virgin's  arms : 
He  is  th'  eternal  darling  son ; 
By  him  creation  was  begun. 

3  Give  glory  to  his  name, 

To  him  all  pow'r  was  given ; 
Made  in  the  human  frame, 

Th'  eternal  heir  of  heaven  : 
To  him  your  Christmas  oflf'rings  bring. 
He  is  the  universal  King. 

4  Sing  praise  to  the  dear  Lamb, 

The  darling  of  our  God, 
In  union  God  and  man, 

Clothed  with  our  flesh  and  blood  i 
Join  in  the  joyful  jubilee, 
His  love  remains  for  ever  free. 

5  Come,  all  ye  saints  above, 

And  angels  round  th^  King, 
Send  down  your  notes  of  love, 
And  help  his  praise  to  sing  \ 
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Join  in  the  joyful  jubilee, 
His  love  remains  for  ever  free. 
6  His  kingdom  is  divine, 

To  endless  years  the  same ; 
Come,  saints  and  angels  join, 

To  praise  his  worthy  name : 
His  love  is  still  for  ever  free, 
!Let  mortals  join  the  jubilee. 

HYMN  LXIX.  C.  M. 
Another^  on  the  same, 

1  rilHIS  is  another  Christmas  day, 
A   The  birth  day  of  our  Lord  ; 

Adore  his  name — come,  join  and  pray, 
And  trust  his  holy  word. 

2  Come,  view  by  faith,  the  virgin's  son, 

Jehovah's  darling  babe ; 
For  him  creation  was  begun 
And  earth's  foundation  laid. 

5  Come,  join  our  lovely  Christmas  cheer, 
And  sing  the  jubilee  ; 
Come,  sing  a  song  of  glory  here. 
And  praise  all  purity. 

4  This  infant  great  Jehovah  own'd — 

Those  garments  stained  with  blood : 
Then  seats  him  on  his  holy  throne, 
And  saj's,    thy  throne,  O  God." 

5  Then  sounds  aloud  the  great  command 

Let  angels  worship  him ; 
Adoring  armies  round  him  standj 
And  bow  before  their  King. 
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6  Help  us,  O  Lord !  to  chant  a  song, 

While  we  remain  on  earth, 
In  union  with  th'  angelick  throng, 
To  celebrate  his  birth. 

7  The  brilliant  glory  of  thy  crown, 

With  thy  eternal  voice, 
Darts  the  all  holy  spirit  down, 
And  makes  thy  saints  rejoice. 

8  Soon  we  shall  join  the  songs  above, 

In  sweetest  harmony. 
And  sit  and  sing  redeeming  love 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  LXX.    C.  M. 

Another^  on  the  same, 

1  £^  OME,  take  a  solemn  Christmas  view 
Of  our  Redeemer's  birth ; 
The  holy  Jesus  pure  and  true, 
Was  born  this  day  on  earth. 

%  This  is  the  birth  day  of  our  Lord, 
The  holy  lamb  of  God, 
Who,  by  his  spirit  and  his  word, 
Applies  th'  atoning  blood. 

3  He  is  a  King  supremely  wise, 

Though  of  a  virgin  born, 
The  ruler  of  earth,  sea,  and  skies, 
Still  in  the  human  form. 

4  Come,  bow  before  his  worthy  feet, 

And  praise  his  holy  name ; 
He  is  all  glorious  and  complete. 
The  lamb  that  once  was  slaio* 
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5  He  is  a  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King- 
Can  conquer  and  atone ; 
To  him  your  Christmas  oflPrings  bring, 
Now  on  his  father's  throne. 

HYMN  LXXI.    P.  M. 
Jl  prayer  for  help  every  day. 

1  TN  these  dark  souls  of  ours, 
A  Lord !  breathe  a  holy  flame, 
And  quicken  all  our  powers, 

To  praise  thy  worthy  name : 
Engrave  our  names  upon  thy  heart, 
That  we  may  never,  never  part. 

2  Bestow  thy  holy  oil. 

And  humble  us  in  love ; 
Thou  can'st  manure  the  soil, 

And  make  us  fruitful  prove  : 
In  tender  mercy,  O,  our  God  I 
Apply  thy  all  atoning  blood. 
5  The  little  time  we  stay 

In  this  afflicted  land, 
Ijord  !  lead  us  every  day, 

By  thy  unerring  hand : 
tord  I  be  our  guard  and  only  friend, 
And  let  our  souls  on  thee  depend. 

HYMN  LXXH.    C  M. 

The  love  of  God  is  sweet  to  a  christian. 

1  T"   ORD  !  how  I  love  thy  holy  name, 
-1  A  And  thy  redeeming  word  ; 
Thy  word  first  built  my  mortal  frame— 
The  word  of  thee,  my  God. 
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2  Thy  name  is  all  my  soul's  delight, 

Thy  name  is  perfect  love ; 
Thy  riarae  I  meditate  by  night, 
And  send  my  prayer  above. 

3  Thy  name  is  holy,  and  my  choice, 

Thy  name  is  purity  ; 
Thy  name  makes  my  poor  soul  rejoice, 
Thy  name  is  sweet  to  me. 

4  Thou  art  my  fcither  and  my  friend, 

My  God,  on  whom  I  call; 
The  goal  where  all  my  joys  depend, 
My  everlasting  all. 

5  Thou  art  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

Who  made  redemption  known ; 
Thy  name  by  night  and  day  I'll  sing, 
Thou  art  my  God  alone. 

HYMN  LXXIII.    C.  M. 

A  morning  hymn, 

1        OME,  join  a  cheerful  morning  song, 
To  our  exalted  Lord  ; 
With  humble  heart  and  thankful  tongue. 
Adore  his  sovereign  word. 

S  He  has  preserved  us  through  the  night, 
By  his  almighty  power. 
And  brought  us  to  the  morning  light- 
Let  mortals  still  adore. 

3  Another  morning  light  we  see. 
And  while  it's  call'd  to-day, 
This  side  a  great  eternity 
We  have  yet  time  to  pray* 
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4  G  od  is  a  God  of  sovereign  love ; 

He  sees  us  when  we  sleep, 
And  sends  his  angels  from  above. 
To  guard  his  humble'sheep. 

5  His  word  is  pleasant  to  mine  eai% 

And  musick  to  my  soul ; 
And  when  his  lovely  name  I  hear. 
How  sweet  my  moments  roll. 
HYMN  LXXiy.    C.  M. 
An  evening  hymn, 

1  IT   ORD  !  when  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
JLj  And  muse  upon  my  bed, 

Thy  spirit  brings  me  sweet  repast, 
As  sweet  as  angels'  bread. 

2  Thy  word,  all  holy  and  divine, 

Is  pleasure  to  my  mind ; 
In  every  page,  and  every  line. 
Sweet  comfort  I  can  find. 

S  All  night,  between  his  lovely  arms, 
I  feel  his  sweet  embrace ; 
While  he  bestows  immortal  charms, 
Faith  views  his  smiling  face. 

4  O  Lord!  how  pleasant  is'thy  voice, 

VYhile  thou  art  whisp'ring  this; 
Thy  spirit  bids  my  soul  rejoice, 
And  brings  me  heav'nly  bliss. 

5  Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 

My  guide  both  day  and  night, 
Till  I  before  thy  throne  appear, 
In  uncreated  light. 
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6  Roll  swiftly  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 

And  waft  my  soul  away, 
To  where  immortal  spirits  shine, 
In  an  eternal  day. 

7  Then  in  the  chambers  of  thy  love, 

My  soul  shall  fly  and  sing, 
And  still  survey  the  worlds  above, 
Where  loud  hosannahs  ring. 

HYMN  LXXV.  M. 
Deliverance  from  affliction. 

1  fTlHE  great  eternal  God 

JL   Has  granted  my  request, 
And  turned  away  the  doleful  flood 
Of  sorrow  and  distress. 

2  My  soul  is  now  set  free, 

To  praise  his  worthy  name ; 
The  great  Jehovah  now  I  see, 
Smiles  on  my  soul  again. 

3  Keep  me,  O  Lord!  neai*  by 

Thy  holy  i»oyal  breast, 
And  fit  my  soul  to  rise  and  fly 
To  thy  eternal  rest. 

4  Let  all  my  days  be  spent, 

While  I  remain  in  time, 
In  calling  sinners  to  repent, 
And  live  a  hfe  divine. 

5  No  pleasure  else  I  find ; 

There's  nothing  half  so  sweet 
As  to  thy  will  to  be  resigned, 
Beneath  thy  mercy  seat^ 
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6  My  soul  in  freedom  now. 

Can  praise  my  God  and  King, 
And  at  thy  holy  footstool  bow, 
And  raise  my  voice  and  sing. 

HYMN  LXXVL    C.  M. 
TAe  sainVs  rest, 

I  TVTY  soul,  observe  the  lovely  day 
-LtX  When  you  must  quit  this  land, 
And  drop  your  clogs  of  mouldering  clay, 
And  join  the  angel  band. 
£  Sorrow  and  pain  shall  be  no  more, 
Nor  sin  disturb  your  rest ; 
True  holiness  dwells  on  that  shore, 
And  love  fills  every  breast. 

3  Your  christian  friends  you'll  meet  again, 

Beyond  the  reach  of  death, 
And  praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 
With  your  immortal  breath. 

4  Oh  what  a  charming  thou^^ht  is  this ! 

How  cheerinj;  to  the  heart! 
My  soul  shall  meet  its  friends  in  bliss. 
And  never,  never  part. 

5  There,  with  th'  immortal  pardon'd  throng 

Before  thy  throne,  O  God! 
My  soul  shall  sing  an  endless  song. 
And  feast  on  pard'ning  love. 

6  There  love  shall  be  my  full  employ, 

Where  pleasure  finds  no  bound, 
In  that  all  holy  sea  of  joy, 
To  an  eternal  round. 
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MYMN  LXXVIL    C.  M. 
A  prayer  for  a  knowledge  of  our  selves » 

1         RANT  light  to  ev'ry  human  mind, 
%Jf  O  thou  eternal  King ! 
By  nature  we  are  all  inclin'd 
To  seek  the  meaner  thing. 

%  Made  of,  and  clothed  with  this  vile  clay^ 
No  peace  can  we  obtain, 
Till  Jesus  takes  our  sins  away, 
And  all  our  mortal  stain. 

3  By  nature  men  great  strangers  are. 

To  their  own  treach'rous  hearts ; 
They  never  know  nor  ever  care, 
Nor  learn  by  human  arts. 

4  Nothing  but  the  redeeming  word 

Can  open  their  blind  eyes, 
And  nothing  but  the  love  of  God 
Can  make  them  truly  wise. 

HYMN  LXXVIII.    S.  M. 

A  christian's  lamentation  for  the  wicked, 

1  X   ORD !  how  I  mourn  to  see, 
J_-i  The  simple  waste  their  time 
In  foolishness  and  vanity, 

And  think  it  is  no  crime. 

2  My  soul  in  mourning  lies, 

For  follies  I  have  done, 
But  still  to  God  I  lift  my  eyes, 
And  trust  his  holy  Son. 

3  I  know  I  must  endure 

The  slandering  tongues  of  merf, 
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Yet  still  in  Christ  I  stand  secure, 
And  constant  pray  for  them. 

4  My  spirit  constant  mourns, 

When  I  hehold  their  state, 
Seeing  they  must  from  time  be  torn, 
Lord !  pity  their  sad  fate. 

HYMNLXXIX.  S.M. 
Christ  the  wisdom  of  God. 
I  Tjl  TERNAL  and  alone, 
X_J    Dwells  the  almighty  God, 
Before  creation  was  made  known, 
Or  worlds  were  spread  abroad. 

5  Behold  his  attributes, 

In  harmony  unite, 
Free  from  contention  or  disputes, 
Mercy  was  his  delight. 

3  Still  justice  pleads  his  claim, 

Before  the  throne  above. 
While  mercy,  in  Jehovah's  name, 
Declares  that  God  is  love. 

4  At  the  appointed  time 

The  woman's  holy  seed, 
All  over  clothed  with  love  divine, 
In  human  form  appeared. 

5  When  truth  and  holiness 

Ordain'd  the  lovely  plan, 
Bright  wisdom  in  Jehovah's  dress, 
Proclaim'd  the  great  God-man. 

6  Then  love  the  trumpet  blew, 

With  tidings  from  our  God, 
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And  the  obedient  angels  flew, 
To  spread  the  news  abroad. 
7  Join  ev'ry  soul  on  earth, 

To  praise  his  worthy  name, 

Since  angels,  at  his  holy  birth. 
Came  down  to  do  the  same. 

HYMN  LXXX.  C.  M. 
On  the  power  of  Christ, 

1    4  LL  power  in  heav'n  and  earth  com- 
jljL  In  the  eternal  man  ;  [bines, 
His  wisdom  through  his  God-head  shines, 
In  the  mysterious  plan. 

t  He  is  the  holy  sovereign  chief, 
All  nature  bows  to  him ; 
To  mourning  souls  he  grants  relief, 
And  pardons  ev'ry  sin. 

3  Come  touch  his  holy  garment's  hem, 

All  virtue  dwells  in  him ; 
He  can  reclaim  the  worst  of  men, 
And  pardon  every  sin. 

4  He  can  create  and  make  them  whole. 

Fit  temples  for  his  grace,  , 
And  in  their  never  dying  souls, 
Make  his  abiding  place. 

5  If  they  consent  to  let  him  come 

Into  their  frozen  hearts, 
He  will  come  in  and  warm  the  room 
In  every  humble  part. 

6  HeMl  bring  his  dainties  from  his  board, 

For  an  eternal  feast, 
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The  holy  spirit  and  the  word, 
And  sup  with  every  guest. 

7  Then  great  Jehovah  from  above 

Will  join  the  banquet  too, 
And  feast  upon  eternal  love, 
With  mortals  poor  as  you. 

8  No  richer  dainties  can  you  find, 

To  all  eternity, 
Nor  yet  such  guests  to  cheer  the  mind 
As  the  all  holy  three. 

HYMN  LXXXI.    C.  M. 
The  glory  of  Christ, 
1        HRIST  is  a  holy  blazing  star, 
All  nature  bows  to  him ; 
Poor  sinners  may  his  bounty  share, 
For  he'll  extinguish  sin. 
^2  He  is  a  lamp  to  guide  our  feet. 
And  keep  our  spirits  right ; 
Where  the  eternal  councils  meet, 
Still  mercy's  his  delight. 

3  He  is  a  fire  to  purge  our  dross. 

Come,  sinners,  venture  in ; 
Come,  and  with  joy  take  up  the  cross 
And  he'll  consume  your  sin. 

4  He  is  the  holy  humble  way 

For  saints  to  travel  in, 
And  bears  a  universal  sway, 
And  pardons  every  sin. 

5  He  is  the  everlasting  door- 

Come,  sinners,  enter  in ; 
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There  mercy  keeps  her  holy  store 
Of  pardons  for  your  sin. 

6  He  is  a  tree  whose  healing  leaves 

Can  purify  within ; 
The  humble  souls  he'll  not  deceive. 
But  purge  away  their  sin. 

7  He  is  the  lilly  of  the  field, 

Great  grandeur  dwells  in  him; 
The  holy  soul's  eternal  shield, 
And  he  can  pardon  sin. 

8  He  is  a  rose,  whose  holy  smell 

Breathes  sweet  perfumes  within; 
From  age  to  age  his  wonder  tell, 
For  he'll  extinguish  sin. 

9  He  is  a  store-house,  full  of  love — 

Come,  weary  souls,  turn  in; 
He's  furnish'd  from  the  court  above. 
And  you  may  sup  with  him. 

10  He  is  chief  Shepherd,  and  the  fold 

For  all  his  sheep  and  lambs, 
The  holy  Lion,  meek  and  bold, 
With  mercy  in  his  hands. 

11  He  is  the  eye-salve  for  our  eyes-^ 

Come,  sinners,  now  apply; 
He'll  make  the  simple  truly  wise, 
And  fit  them  for  the  sky. 

1£  When  these  dim  eyes  forget  their  sight,, 
And  all  enjoyments  here, 
Our  souls  with  joy  shall  wing  their  flight 
To  \\cw  the  eternal  star, 
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HYMN  LXXXIL   C.  M, 

On  the  mercy  of  God. 

t  "OEHOLD!  the  great  eternal  God, 
In  union  with  the  Son, 
Consults  his  mercy  and  his  blood, 
And  sends  the  Spirit  down. 

2  The  gospel  seals  are  now  unloosed, 
By  God  Almighty's  plan, 
And  no  repenting  soul  refus'd 
The  love  of  the  god-man. 

9  The  w^isdom  of  the  holy  One 
Contriv'd  the  lovely  plan, 
To  pay  the  damage  sin  had  done, 
And  free  the  creature,  man. 

4  The  Lion  of  great  Judah's  tribe, 

King  David's  son  indeed,  [died^ 
Who  preach' d  on  earth,  who  groan'd  and 
The  woman's  holy  seed. 

5  He  took  the  book  from  the  right  hand 

Of  him  upon  the  throne; 
Now  angels  fly  at  his  command, 
To  make  his  mercies  known. 

HYMN  LXXXIIL   S.  M. 

JSTone  hut  the  humble  can  be  hanpy, 

1  "VirriTHOUT  humility, 
Y  T    And  real  love  to  God, 
No  soul  can  ever  happy  be^ 
lu  any  period. 
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S  Neither  while  here  in  time, 
Or  in  eternity; 
But  they  must  languish  and  repine. 
Without  humility. 

3  Not  all  the  love  of  God 

Can  set  the  pris'ner  free, 
In  any  future  period, 
Without  humility. 

4  But  they  must  mourn  and  cry, 

And  never  happy  be; 
Nor  happy  live,  nor  happy  die, 
Without  humility. 

5  But  if  they  once  obtain 

Love  and  humility. 
Their  grief  shall  end,  with  all  their  pain. 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  LXXXIV.    C.  M. 

A  christian  viewing  the  goodness  of  God* 

1  XTTHy  did  my  Lord  look  down  on  me, 
f  ▼    A  poor  afflicted  worm, 
And  pity  my  sad  misery, 
On  this  beloved  morn? 

£  Amazing  grace  and  love  divine, 
Beheld  my  mourning  state, 
And  bid  the  gospel  light  to  shine, 
My  soul  t'  anew  create. 
3  The  sovereign  God  for  ever  lives, 
And  sees  all  mortals  waste; 
His  providence  bids  all  draw  near. 
And  of  his  bounty  taste. 
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4  His  word  and  spirit,  and  his  truth, 
Bids  every  soul  prepare; 
Not  only  aged,  but  the  youth, 
I     May  of  his  bounty  share. 


1  rpHE  wheels  of  nature  constant  move 
by  great  Jehovah's  hand, 
And  bear  me  in  the  path  of  love, 
Towards  the  proniis'd  land. 
£  While  cheering  water  ev'ry  day, 
From  springs  of  mercy  roll, 
To  quench  my  thirst  along  the  way. 
And  bathe  my  sin- sick  soul: 
8  Lord!  let  the  path  I  travel  in, 
Lie  near  this  lovely  stream. 
That  I  may  wash  away  my  sin, 
And  keep  my  garments  clekn. 

4  While  providential  wheels  of  time 
Are  rolling  me  along, 
I  oft  times  feast  on  love  divine, 
'  Fit  for  th'  immortal  throng. 
&  My  soul  almost  forgets  her  clay, 
When  she  enjoys  these  sweets, 
And  longs  for  wings  to  soar  away, 
And  view  the  golden  streets. 
8  But  patience  bids  her  wait  awhile, 
Till  God'S  own  time  shall  come; 
Then  Christ  shall  meet  her  with  a  smilcy 
And  bear  her  safely  home. 
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JSTature  and  grace. 
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HYMN  LXXXVL  CM. 

S.n  invitation  to  love  God. 

1  /"lOME,  Christians!  taste  the  love  of 
^  God; 

All  souls  are  welcome  guests: 
His  holy  spirit  and  liis  word, 

Invite  you  to  the  feast. 

£  He  is  a  fiery  wall  all  round. 
And  glorious  in  the  midst 
Of  all  who  love  the  gospel  sound, 
And  the  Redeemer  trust. 

S  His  church  is  built  upon  a  rock, 
Where  he  delights  to  dwell ; 
And  still  preserves  his  little  flockv 
Against  the  gates  of  hell. 

4  By  oath  and  promise,  and  by  blood, 
He  swears  to  be  her  guard; 
And  hides  her  life  with  Christ,  in  God^ 
Which  is  her  sure  reward. 

HYMN  LXXXVn.    C  M. 
On  the  mortality  of  all  creatures. 

1  '^IfT'HEN  we  behold  our  feeble  frame? 

T  f    And  for  a  moment  think, 
Man  is,  in  great  Jehovah's  chain, 
About  the  middle  link : 

2  Observe  our  Father,  the  great  God^ 

Then  view  our  kindred  worm ; 
All  who  are  mortal  flesh  and  blood, 
Must  to  the  dust  return. 
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3  Behold !  this  curious  world  of  life, 

The  living,  dying,  throng ; 
On  every  tree,  or  every  leaf, 
Some  little  mite  is  born. 

4  From  the  inferiour  creeping  snail, 

To  monsters  large  and  strong, 
The  great  leviathan  or  whale, 
To  life  and  death  belong. 

5  When  life  begins,  death  lends  a  hand, 

And  points  his  winged  dart, 
At  every  life  throughout  the  land, 
And  every  watery  part. 

6  None  can  escape  his  mortal  wound, 

But  must  resign  their  breath, 
And  moulder  in  the  silent  ground, 
With  man  among  the  rest. 

7  But  death,  the  tyrant,  too  must  die, 

And  end  his  cruel  reign. 
When  Christ  shall  thunder  from  on  high, 
And  wake  the  dead  again. 

8  Then  Christ,  the  universal  King, 

Shall  ruin  all  his  power. 
And  break  the  tyrant's  cruel  sting, 
And  bid  him  slay  no  more. 

HYMN  LXXXVIII.    C.  M. 

JVo  unholy  thing  can  dwell  in  heaven, 
1  TF  dinners  were  permitted  near 

X  The  great  eternal  throne, 

Their  a;uilty  souls  would  shake  with  fear, 
As  though  from  treasures  torn. 


HYMN  BOOK. 


87 


2  They  would  be  glad  to  quit  the  place> 

And  fly  to  hell  to  hide 
From  the  eternal  sovereign  face. 
Which  they  could  not  abide. 

3  So  long  as  they  remain  in  sin, 

They  must  remain  in  hell; 
For  nothing  but  the  pure  and  cleae 
Can  with  Jehovah  dwell. 

4  Sin,  the  old  traitor,  can't  agree 

To  dwell  with  boundless  love, 
But  will  for  ever  fondly  be 

Where  wand'ring  spirits  rove. 
D  The  tyrant,  sin,  O  Lord!  destroy, 

And  spoil  his  hiding  place, 
That  he  may  never  more  decoy 

One  of  the  human  race. 
G  O  Sinners !  all  make  Christ  your  friend, 

While  he  doth  lend  you  breath; 
Then  on  his  w  ord  you  may  depend, 

To  shun  the  fear  of  death. 

HYiMN  LXXXIX.    C.  M. 

A  jprayer  for  deliverance  from  the  snares  of 
satan, 

1  X¥7"HEN  satan  binds  the  human  mind 

?  f    In  his  infernal  chain, 
The  captive  soul  remains  confin'd. 
Till  Christ  frees  him  again. 

2  No  earthly  power  or  human  hand, 

Can  a:;rant  him  eyes  to  see. 
Nor  ears  to  hear  and  understand, 
Till  Jesus  sets  him  free. 
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3  Great  God !  in  mercy  break  the  cord, 

Break  satan's  fettering  line, 
That  he  may  find  his  soul  at  large. 
While  he  remains  in  time. 

4  Then,  when  he  drops  his  mortal  frame, 

Grant  him  immortal  wings. 
That  he  may  fly  and  praise  thy  name, 
Beyond  all  earthly  things. 

HYMN  XC.    C.  M. 
The  doleful  state  of  the  loicked. 

1  T>EHOLD  !  the  noblest  work  of  God, 
Jl3  In  the  vile  creature,  man. 
Who's  made  for  an  eternal  good, 

Now  scorns  the  holy  plan. 

2  Come,  view  him  gath'ring  heaps  of  dust, 

In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 
Till  death  by  a  destroying  gust. 
Quite  blows  him  out  of  time. 

3  His  moments  waste,  his  head  grows  grey, 

Still  greedy  for  the  world — 
Puts  off  the  last,  the  doleful  day, 
Till  down  to  death  he's  hurl'd. 

4  Some  dry  petitions  he  will  make, 

Without  one  spark  of  love; 
The  best  of  counsel  will  forsake, 
And  with  the  wicked  rove. 
3  Such  prayers  God  will  not  endure, 
Nor  will  he  hear  his  cries ; 
Such  poor  repentance  is  impure—* 
It  only  blinds  his  eyes. 
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6  Lord !  pity  the  poor,  simple  fool, 
Before  his  race  is  run ; 
Reach  forth  thy  love  and  cleanse  his  soul, 
And  grant  him  to  thy  Son. 

HYMN  XCI.     C.  M. 

Hie  humble  heart  meditating  on  the 
evils  of  war^  and  blessings  of  peace, 

1  rn  HANKS  be  to  the  eternal  God, 

JL   That  we,  poor  souls,  remain, 
While  thousands  perish  by  the  sword, 
To  gain  a  warriour's  name. 

2  May  we  adore  the  sovereign  hand 

That  still  preserves  our  breath, 
While  many  fell  throughout  the  land, 
Who  slumber  now  in  death. 

3  Their  souls  are  where  we  cannot  tell. 

Their  bodies  in  the  dust, 
But  still  we  hope  and  wish  them  well, 
With  Christ  among  the  just. 

4  Lord!  humble  kings  and  princes  too, 

That  they  may  join  their  hands; 
And  humble  all  the  warring  crew. 
That  they  abhor  their  plans. 

5  Lord !  grant  the  earth  a  solemn  peace, 

And  fill  all  souls  with  love. 
That  war  inventions  may  all  cease^ 

And  peaceful  arts  improve. 
8  Stretch  forth,  O  Lord!  thy  hand  divine, 

Make  bare  thy  holy  arm, 
And  cause  the  gospel  light  to  shine, 

And  break  old  satan's  charm. 
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7  Then  Jesus,  the  eternal  Lord, 

On  earth  shall  wear  the  crown, 
And  humble  kings  obey  his  word, 
And  tyrants  tumble  down. 

8  O  Lord!  now  let  us  hunnbly  pray 

For  every  earthly  king, 
That  they  may  put  the  sword  away, 
And  hate  so  vile  a  thing. 

9  Lord  send  thy  angel  with  his  chain, 

To  bind  old  satan  fast; 
Loose  himmo  more,  O  Lord!  again, 
Till  warring  years  are  past. 

HYMN  XCn.     C.  M. 

An  invitation  to  all  to  j)ut  their  trust  in  God* 
1  nn  O  God  I  humbly  recommend 
A    All  sinners,  great  and  small; 
Tell  him  your  sins,  on  him  depend, 
And  he  will  pardon  all. 
£  I,  to  myself,  did  once  appear 
Vile  as  th'  infernal  race, 
Still  to  my  prayer  he  lent  an  ear, 
And  granted  me  his  grace. 

3  I  saw  myself  a  sinful  worm, 

All  full  of  mortal  wounds, 
And  thought  I  must  for  ever  mourn j 
fecept  his  love  I  found. 

4  My  soul  could  find  no  hiding  place 

In  heaven,  or  earth,  or  hell, 
But  must  lament  her  doleful  case, 
And  never  nigh  him  dwell, 
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5  At  length  I  saw  no  other  way, 

But  to  resign  my  all, 
And  in  his  hands  become  a  prey, 
Or  on  my  Saviour  fall. 

6  O  then  I  found  a  precious  grain, 

The  Jewel  of  my  heart, 
That  I  will  never  spare  again, 
For  every  human  art. 

7  It  makes  my  soul  a  nobler  feast 

Than  golden  stores  afford; 
Not  all  the  treasures  of  the  east 
Can  furnish  such  a  board. 

8  It's  an  eternal  peace  of  mind, 

Free  from  the  guilt  of  sin ; 
With  ev'ry  blessing  of  the  kind, 
My  soul  can  glory  in. 

^       HYMN  XCni.  C. 

/     Jl  serious  consideration  on  time, 

1  ri^HE  morning  of  my  life  is  gone, 
JL   I'm  past  the  middle  age; 

Still  time  is  rolling  me  along—- 
Soon  I  must  quit  this  stage. 

2  How  soon  my  youthful  days  are  lied! 

Soon  fifty  years  roll  round: 
In  a  short  time  I  shall  be  dead, 
And  moulder  under  ground. 

3  Time,  like  a  dream,  soon  darts  away^ 

As  the  autumnal  flowers 
That  rise  and  blossom  in  a  day, 
Then  vanish  in  an  houFo 
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4  If  God  be  pleased  to  let  me  live—' 

A  few  iDore  tedious  years; 
Yet  death's  cold  dart  I  must  receive. 
And  shortly  disappear. 

5  The  little  time  I  here  remain, 

Let  me  live  in  Christ's  love, 
And  constant  praise  his  holy  name, 
As  Angels  do  above. 

6  Then  when  I  shall  resign  my  breath, 

As  all  my  fathers  have, 
I'll  triumph  over  tyrant  death. 
And  sing  beyond  the  grave. 

HYMN  XCIV.     S.  M. 

A  prayer  to  he  prepared  for  death, 

1  *V¥7"HILE  reason  shall  dictate, 

T?    Lord!  let  my  soul  resign, 
In  life  or  death,  to  meet  my  fate. 
And  yield  my  will  to  thine. 

2  My  time  appears  a  dream. 

Or  like  a  moment  gone. 
Soon  I  shall  no  more  here  be  seen, 
Nor  seldom  thought  upon. 

3  Lord!  clothe  my  soul  complete, 

And  arm  me  with  thy  power, 
That  I  may  never  fear  to  meet 
Death's  dark  and  painful  hour. 

4  The  little  time  I  have, 

While  I  on  earth  remain. 
This  side  the  cold  and  silent  gravQ, 
Let  me  adore  thy  name. 
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5  Then  shall  I  happy  be, 

And  live  and  reign  with  thee, 
And  sing  thy  praise  for  ever  free, 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  XCV.     C.  M. 

The  last  icill  of  a  saint, 

1  np  HIS  is  my  last  expiring  will— 
X   I  will  to  God  my  all, 

Who  doth  my  soul  with  glory  fill, 
And  bids  my  body  fall. 

2  He  form'd  it  of  the  mould'ring  dust, 

To  travel  here  on  earth, 
And  bid  me  in  his  spirit  trust, 

For  an  immortal  birth. 
S  Now  all  ye  flattering  things  of  time, 

I  bid  you  all  adieu; 
The  Lord  is  mine,  for  ever  mine, 

And  all  his  glory  too. 

4  Farewell,  then,  all  things  here  below, 

I  need  you  now  no  more, 
The  Lord  doth  on  my  soul  bestow% 
A  robe  sin  never  wore. 

5  A  robe  wrought  by  his  faithful  hand, 

He  hath  bestowed  on  me, 
To  wear  in  the  immortal  land 
Of  spotless  purity. 

6  Welcome,  welcome,  ray  christian  friends^ 

Come,  follow  afler  me; 
The  marriage  of  the  Lamb  attend, 
To  all  eternity. 
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HYMN  XCVI.     L.  M. 

The  transfiguration  of  (-hrist, 

1  /^NCE  Jesus  on  a  mount  did  stand, 
\J  The  Son  of  God,  the  son  of  man 
His  raiment  shone  pure  as  the  light- 
No  fuller  ever  full'd  so  bright. 

2  When  Peter,  James,  and  also  John, 
Beheld  the  great  transfigur'd  Son, 
The  vision  fill'd  them  with  surprise 
Too  powerful  for  mortal  eyes. 

3  The  angels  from  the  courts  above, 
Came  down  to  testify  their  love. 
While  the  disciples  wandering  stood, 
And  view'd  the  shining  Son  of  God. 

4  The  Father  too,  declares  the  same, 
When  he  pronounc'd  his  holy  name: 
This  is  my  Son,  observe  his  word, 
He  is  the  universal  Lord. 

5  Ten  thousand  glories  all  combin'd, 
When  Moses  and  Elias  join'd; 
And  every  feature  of  his  face 
Shone  round  to  dignify  the  place. 

6  Let  heaven  and  earth  in  union  sing, 
And  praise  the  great  transfigur'd  King, 
And  every  creafure  sweetly  join, 

In  songs  eternal  and  divine. 

HYMN  XCVn.    S.  M. 
The  transfiguration  of  Christ, 
1  "VIT^HEN  Christ  was  on  the  mount, 
f  f    With  the  angelick  band, 
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This  is  the  Father's  true  account 
Of  the  transfigur'd  man. 

2  While  Peter,  James  and  John, 

Whose  highly  favoui'd  eyes 
Beheld  the  great  transfigur'd  Son, 
With  rapture  and  surprise, 

3  From  a  bright  cloud  they  heard 

The  words  of  sovereign  grace, 
W^hile  the  angelick  host  appear'd, 
To  dignify  the  place. 

4  And  while  the  Saviour  shone, 

Transparent  as  the  light, 
The  Father  owns  his  equal  Son, 
While  they  beheld  the  sight. 

0  W^ith  raiment  white  as  snow, 

The  Saviour  was  adorn'd ; 
No  fuller  here  on  earth  below. 

Can  such  bright  work  perform^ 
6  Let  heaven  and  earth  rejoice, 

And  let  all  nature  sing, 
And  every  creature  hear  the  voice 

Of  the  transfigur'd  King. 

HYMN  XCVIII.   P.  M. 

The  transfiguration  of  Christ, 

1  XTiTHEN  Christ  went  on  the  mount 

11    To  meet  the  angel  band, 
The  Father  gave  th'  account 
Of  the  transfigur'd  man. 
This  is  my  son,  observe  hi^  word; 
He  is  the  universal  Lord. 
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£  When  Peter,  James  and  John, 
Heard  the  eternal  word, 
And  saw  bright  raiment  on 
The  great  transfigur,d  Lord, 
Their  souls  were  filFd  with  love  and  fear^ 
When  the  angelick  host  drew  near. 

3  The  vision  of  his  face, 

Transparent  as  the  light, 
Adorn'd  the  lovely  place, 

While  they  beheld  the  sight; 
When  his  eternal  livery  shone. 
The  great  Jehovah  own'd  his  Son. 

4  Let  heaven  and  earth  rejoice, 

And  let  all  nature  sing, 
And  sinners  hear  his  voice, 

And  bow  before  the  King: 
All  power  and  glory,  is  his  own, 
Who  come  to  make  salvation  known. 
0  The  thousand  worlds  around 

Were  made  by  the  same  hand, 
Whose  mercy  knows  no  bound, 

Let  sinners  understand : 
His  soul  is  full  of  love  and  grace. 
For  all  the  suffering  human  race. 


END  OF  THE  FIRST  PART« 
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SECOND  PART. 

ON  THE  DOCTRINE  OF 

UNIVERSAL  BJ^lMirJLTlOHr, 

Hymn  1.    L.  M. 
On  the  Mediatorial  Kingdom, 

1  XTrHEN  great  Jehovah,  with  a  smile, 

f  ?    Gave  his  own  Son  supreme  com- 
mand, 

To  free  the  universe  from  guile, 
He  gave  all  power  into  his  hand. 

2  The  sceptre,  with  unbounded  sway, 

He  bid  him  not  return  again, 
Till  he  should  wipe  all  tears  away, 

And  conquer  death,  and  banish  pain, 
S  With  mercy  beaming  in  his  face, 

He  gave  the  order  to  his  Son, 
To  never  leave  a  track  or  trace 

Where  sin  had  ever  come  or  gone. 

G 
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4  The  sceptre,  then,  he  must  return 

To  the  eternal  Father's  care; 
The  mediatorial  crown  resign, 
And  with  his  holy  subjects  fare. 

5  Before  the  Prince  resigns  the  crown, 

By  his  almighty  sovereign  breath 
He'll  raise  his  saints  to  great  renown, 
And  slay  the  last  remains  of  death, 
S  The  last  remains  of  every  sin 

He  will  extinguish  from  the  earth  j 
Create  all  nature  pure  and  clean, 
And  bring  all  things  to  a  new  birth. 
7  Through  endless  mansions,  then,  of  love^ 
He  and  his  creatures,  great  and  small. 
To  all  eternity  will  rove. 

And  boundless  love  be  all  in  alj. 

Hymn  2.    C.  M. 
On  the  same, 

1  TTTIGH  on  the  mediatorial  seat, 
Xl  Sits  the  exalted  Man, 
"With  ev'ry  foe  beneath  his  feet, 

And  mercy  in  his  hand. 

2  He  is  the  universal  Head 

Of  all  the  human  race, 
To  reign  till  ev'ry  foe  is  dead, 
Throughout  the  universe. 

3  When  he  destroys  death's  cruel  sting, 

And  disannuls  his  power. 
And  binds  the  old  tyrannick  king, 
And  bids  him  slay  no  more : 
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4  Then  every  enemy  must  die, 

Beneath  his  sovereign  rod, 
Extinguish'd  sin  no  more  come  nigh 
The  paradise  of  God. 

0  To  him,  then,  ev'ry  knee  shall  bow. 

And  ev'ry  tongue  shall  swear 
Allegiance  to  his  Father's  law. 

And  of  his  bounty  share. 
C)  Roll  swiftly  round,  ye  wheels  of  timc^j 

And  bring  the  welcome  day, 
When  every  soul  shall  sweetly  join 

The  solemn  jubilee, 
7  The  mediatorial  kingdom  then 

The  conq'ror  shall  resign, 
Subject  himself  with  kindred  men, 

Still  holy  and  divine. 

5  Then  vanquish' d  sin  must  quit  the  reahiij 

And  leave  all  nature  free: 
The  great  Jehovah  steer  the  helm, 
To  all  eternity. 

Hymn  3.  CM. 
Christ  the  universal  head  of  all. 

1  HRIST  came  to  call  both  great  and 

small — 
All  nations  of  the  earth, 
And  gave  his  life  to  ransom  all, 
And  break  the  sting  of  death. 

2  The  works  of  satan  he'll  destroy. 

All  evil,  death,  and  sin, 
And  ev'ry  human  soul  enjoy 
Eternal  life,  in  him. 
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3  He  will  create  all  things  anew, 

According  to  his  word: 
He  is  all  holy,  pure,  and  true — 
The  universal  Lord. 

4  Let  heaven  rejoice,  and  angels  sing, 

And  earth  adore  his  name:- 
He  is  the  universal  King — 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

5  Once  I  was  almost  deaf  and  blind, 

And  that  by  human  art; 
But  now  I  find  that  love  is  kind, 
To  all,  in  every  part. 

Hymn  4.    C.  M. 

God  is  love, 

1  /^UR  God  is  merciful  and  kind, 
\J  To  all  the  human  race; 

His  lovely  bosom  was  designed 
For  their  abiding  place. 

2  The  great  eternal  God  is  love, 

The  centre  is  his  throne, 
The  blaze  extends  through  worlds  above, 
And  darts  his  mercy  down. 
S  The  lesser  attributes  combine, 
In  his  eternal  breast, 
While  mercy  does  them  all  outshine, 
His  wisdom  guides  the  rest. 
4  Love  is  the  centre  and  the  soul 
Of  the  eternal  God, 
While  wisdom  has  the  chief  controul 
Of  all  the  worlds  abroad^ 
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5  Love  mov'd  in  the  eternal  mind, 

To  form  the  human  race, 
"While  mercy  did  his  bosom  find, 
For  their  abiding  place. 

6  When  sin,  the  monster,  interpos'd 

Between  his  love  and  man, 
Bright  wisdom  frankly  did  disclose 
A  mediatorial  plan, 

7  To  banish  sin,  and  death,  and  pain, 

And  cleanse  the  universe. 
And  grant  his  bosom  free  again 
For  all  the  human  race. 

8  Sin  is  a  monster,  born  in  time. 

Not  from  eternity. 
And  Christ,  by  his  own  pow'r  divine^ 
Shall  set  all  nature  free. 

^  Hymn  5.    L.  M. 

The  attributes  of  God,  in  unioii-, 

1  XA  ID  justice  call  man  into  time, 
JL/  Who  slept  in  silent  innocence. 
To  punish,  for  a  finite  crime, 

With  endless  torments,  his  off*ence? 

2  Was  mercy  present  when  this  act 

Of  sovereign  cruelty  took  place? 
Or  was  it  done  behind  her  back? 
Or  did  she  hide  her  Wushing  face? 

3  Was  wisdom  deaf,  or  falPn  asleep, 

W^hen  justice 'grew  so  daring  bold, 
That  mercy  must  her  silence  keep- 
Benevolence  and  love  grow  cold? 
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4  Now  let  us  take  an  humble  view 

Of  the  eternal  attributes: 
They  are  all  holy,  pure,  and  true; 
Free  from  contention,  or  disputes. 
6  They  centre  in  Jehovah's  breast; 
By  him  commissioned  to  destroy 
The  last  remains  of  sin  and  death, 
And  grant  all  nature  peace  and  joyc 
6  Then  the  whole  human  family, 

Made  free  from  every  blot  or  stain^ 
Will  join  th'  eternal  jubilee, 
And  ev'ry  creature  say — amen. 

Hymn  6.  CM. 
On  the  salvation  of  all  men, 
I  TN  the  beginning,  God  made  man, 
X  Defectible  and  frail, 
And  form'd  a  mediatorial  plan, 
The  seed  of  the  female. 

5  When  they  transgress'd,  he  did  correct;^ 

In  mercy  did  chastise; 
But  mercy  did  not  quite  reject 
The  soul  that  never  dies. 

3  Equal  and  just  are  all  the  ways 

Of  the  eternal  God, 
And  ev'ry  soul  who  disobeys, 
Must  feel  his  chastening  rod, 

4  What  would  be  the  equality, 

To  punish  finite  cripies, 
With  never-ending  misery. 
And  sovereign  wrath  divine* 
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5  The  wicked,  who  live  in  their  sins, 

Must  feel  the  dread  of  death, 
Till  Christ  creates  new  minds  in  them, 
Or  grants  them  a  new  birth. 

6  All  power  was  given  to  Christ,  the  seed, 

To  put  an  end  to  sin, 
And  cleanse  the  universe  indeed, 
From  ev'ry  blot  or  stain. 

7  This  is  the  universal  plan — 

I  surely  think  its  true; 
But  I  leave  ev'ry  honest  man 
To  search  the  scriptures  tooo 

8  If  true — sinners  must  be  refin'd 

From  all  impurity ; 
And  love  must  change  the  stubborn  mind. 
And  set  the  pris'ner  free. 

9  Come,  sinners,  shun  the  way  to  death, 

And  seek  the  Lord  in  time, 
And  he'll  grant  you  a  heav'nly  birth, 
And  grant  you  love  divine. 

Hymn  7.    L.  M. 

The  destruction  of  sin, 

1  "ViriLL  sin,  God's  only  enemy, 

▼  f    And  death  the  enemy  of  man, 
Triumph,  to  all  eternity, 
Over  the  mediatorial  plan  ? 

2  The  heavenly  host  spectators  are. 

Of  all  our  sorrow,  grief,  and  wo ; 
Throughout  immensity,  no  where 
A  blot  is  found,  but  here  below. 
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3  Though  sin  may  for  a  time  infest 

This  corner  of  the  universe, 
Christ  will  destroy  the  doleful  pest, 
And  free  all  nature  from  disgrace. 

4  Time,  like  a  small  inferiour  drop, 

Dropp'd  in  a  great  eternity, 
Will  vanish  like  a  dream,  forgot, 
When  he  shall  purge  all  sins  away, 

5  First  he'll  create  all  things  anew. 

Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell, 
And  humble  all  offenders  too, 

And  leave  no  place  for  sin  to  dwell. 

6  Then  he  will  lay  his  armour  down, 

And  glory  in  his  victory, 
And,  with  his  Father,  wear  a  crown 
In  union,  to  eternity. 

Hymn  8.    L.  M. 
Meditation. 

1  "¥TTHERE  love  and  wisdom  dwells  in 

▼  ?  ONE, 

And  centres  in  his  holy  throne, 
Will  mercy  ever  be  out-done? 
Or  will  she  set  and  grieve  alone? 

2  Can  wrath  and  fury  dwell  in  love, 

Eternally  in  love  divine? 
Or  his  own  offspring  ever  rove 
Beyond  unbounded  mercy's  line  ? 

3  If  you  could  multiply  the  sands, 

And  all  your  numeration  swdl, 
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Mercy  can  boast  her  bleeding  hands,  • 
Who  died  to  save  poor  souls  from  hell. 

4  While  love  and  wisdom,  truth  and  grace, 

In  great  Jehovah  can  be  found, 
Mercy  v^^ill  run  an  endless  race, 
But  never,  never  find  her  bounds. 

5  No  place  so  deep,  nor  none  so  high, 

But  she  can  search  out  ev'ry  part, 
And  hear  the  mourning  sinners  cry, 
And  humble  ev'ry  stubborn  heart. 

6  Mercy,  with  an  unbounded  sway, 

In  the  eternal  bosom  lies; 
And  when  all  sins  are  done  away, 
She  makes  the  simple  truly  wise. 

7  Then  her  beloved  charming  voice 

Shall  animate  both  great  and  small, 
And  ev'ry  human  soul  rejoice. 
And  boundless  love  be  all  in  all. 

8  Justice  and  mercy,  hand  in  hand, 

Shall  then  proclaim  the  jubilee, 
And  all  the  great  redeemed  band 
Join  in  eternal  harmony. 


Hymn  9.    L.  M. 
God  is  love. 
1        OD  is  all  love,  and  wisdom  too, 


"While  boundless  justice,  pure  and  true, 
Eternally  maintains  her  right. 
2  No  anger  can  disturb  his  soul, 
Nor  strife  affect  his  attributes; 


Unfathom'd  mercy's  his  delight. 
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But  love  eternal  rules  the  whole, 
Free  from  contentioD  or  disputes. 
S  LoTe  is  no  attribute  of  God, 

But  the  unfathoin'd  principal ; 

An  unmix'd  fountain,  the  pure  head, 
Where  springs  eternal  never  fail. 

4  Did  he  create  a  finite  race, 

And  give  them  life,  and  reason  too. 
To  plunge  them  in  a  burning  place 
Of  never-ending  pain  and  wo  ? 

5  His  pow  T  must  still  support  the  soul 

Of  the  poor  finite,  helpless  worm. 
While  he  beholds  them  groan  and  roll^ 
And  hears  his  feeble  creatures  mourn . 

6  Still  he's  a  God  of  boundless  love, 

A  God  of  endless  mercy  too; 
The  ruler  of  tlie  worlds  above— 

Who  can  believe  such  tales  are  true? 

7  Before  he  form'd  the  creature,  man, 

He  knew  that  he  would  surely  fafl. 
And  fixed  a  mediatorial  plan 

To  ransom  and  redeem  them  all« 

.  8  If  we  believe  the  Saviour's  word, 
He  will  draw  all  men  uoto  him 
By  his  almighty  humbling  cords, 
And  will  extinguish  ev'ry  sio. 

9  Christ  says,  if  I  be  lifted  up, 
All  men  I  will  draw  unto  me: 
He  surely  drank  the  bitter  cup. 
And  hung  upon  the  halefttl  tree* 
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Hymn  10.    C.  M. 
Salvation  free  for  all  men. 

1  CJINNERS  must  be  made  pure  and 

clean 

From  every  blot  and  stain, 
Or  never  find  admittance  in, 
Where  Christ  delights  to  reign. 

2  Heav'n  w^ould  be  a  tormenting  hell,  . 

For  souls  who  love  their  sin, 
If  Christ  would  suffer  them  to  dwell 
With  spirits  pure  and  clean. 

3  They  must  be  cleans'd  from  every  sin, 

Made  free  by  sovereign  love, 
Or  never  find  admittance  in, 
To  dwell  with  saints  above. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  the  King  of  all» 

Is  willing  to  restore 
The  ruins  of  our  father's  fall, 
And  save  the  humble  poor. 

5  So  long  as  sinners  love  their  sin, 

And  bate  redeeming  grace, 
So  long  they  must  remain  unclean, 
A  wicked  simple  race. 

6  Christ  holds  all  souls  in  his  own  hands, 

The  simple  and  the  blind ; 
With  wisdom  he  contrives  his  plans^ 
To  change  the  sinful  mind. 

7  Sinners  can  never  happy  be. 

In  any  period, 
Without  love  and  humility 
To  a  redeeming  God. 
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8  If  they  love  God,  no  matter  where, 
In  heaven,  or  earth,  or.  hell, 
They  surely  will  his  mercy  share. 
And  in  his  presence  dwell. 
Hymn  11.    C.  M. 
j9  Call  to  all  men  to  repent. 

1  fTl  HOUGH  I  compos'd  some  poems  on 
X.   The  universal  plan, 
I  know  that  none  but  holy  souls, 
Can  dwell  with  the  God-man. 
£  While  sinners  love  to  live  in  sin, 
My  soul  would  from  them  flee; 
And  while  they  take  delight  therein, 
Christ  says,  depart  from  me ! 

3  Still  I  believe  he  died  for  all, 

And  all  who  will,  may  come, 
If  they  accept,  in  time,  his  call, 
He'll  take  them  for  his  own. 

4  What  he  will  do  beyond  the  grave. 

With  sinners  and  their  sins, 
I  leave  to  him  whose  love  can  save, 
And  make  all  nature  clean. 

5  O,  sinners !  while  you  are  in  time, 

Make  your  election  sure; 
None  knows,  this  side  eternity. 
What  sinners  must  endure. 

Hymn  12.    C.  M. 
Thoughts  on  priestcraft  and  profession, 
%  "PROFESSION  is  a  baneful  curse, 
JL    When  priestcraft  blows  the  fiaiue. 
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And  makes  sectarians  take  disgust, 
Against  each  other's  name. 

2  In  former  years  great  popes  were  made, 

Who,  by  their  hateful  art, 
Have  fill'd  mankind  with  pride  and  rage, 
And  drove  them  far  apart. 

3  Now  simple  priests  still  treat  with  scorn^ 

All  who  neglect  their  cause, 
And  count  each  name  or  sect  forlorn, 
Who  don't  give  them  applause. 

4  Baptismal  water,  O,  that  bar! 

Profession  has  laid  up, 
"While  many  watch,  with  jealous  care, 
The  sacramental  cup. 

5  Yet  all  those  bars  must  melt  and  fall, 

By  sovereign  love  divine. 
And  God  will  be  our  all  in  all, 
And  Christ  the  bread  and  wine. 

6  How  will  a  lovely  heaven  appear, 

Where  all  professions  meet  ? 
Can  we  suppose  them  putting  hair 
Along  the  golden  streets? 

7  Why  should  we  spend  our  precious  time 

In  such  a  vain  employ? 
"While  all  their  songs  are  love  divine, 

In  heaven's  bright  fields  of  joy. 
3  Oh !  lay  by  strife,  and  pray  to  God 

For  patience,  faith,  and  love, 
And  trust  the  great  Redeemer's  w^ord, 

And  your  owa  pride  reprove. 


110  UPPER  CANADA 


9  Profession  is  but  only  name, 

It  cannot  save  the  soul, 
Nor  can  it  raise  that  lovely  flaniCj 
That  in  our  bosoms  roll. 

10  Let  names,  and  sects,  and  parties,  cease, 

Strife  and  contention  fall. 
And  faith  abound,  and  love  increase, 
And  God  be  all  in  all. 

Hymn  13.    C.  M. 
The  Christian  traveller, 
1  TN  the  young  morning  of  my  days, 
A  I  sought  the  love  of  God;  [praise, 
Sometimes  could  sing,  and  pray,  and 
And  sometimes  lost  the  road. 

3  The  lovely  star  would  rise  again, 
And  lead  me  in  the  way; 
Then  clouds  of  sin,  and  guilt,  and  shame, 
Would  soon  obscure  the  day. 

3  Sometimes  was  lost,  &  sometimes  found, 

Sometimes  all  pleasures  fled; 
Then  hear  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
Like  one  rose  from  the  dead. 

4  Sometimes  was  right,  and  sometimes 

wrong. 

Sometimes  the  path  forgot; 
Then  rise  and  sing  a  lovely  song, 
And  find  sweet  freedom  yet. 

5  By  pits  and  nets,  and  dang'rous  snare?« 

I  oft  times  caught  a  fall ; 
But  Jesus  heard  my  humble  pray  V, 
And  coiae  at  ev'ry  call. 
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6  My  youthful  days  are  now  pass'd  by, 

And  grown  to  wiser  years; 
Still  I  look  back,  and  can  espy 
Those  pits  and  dang'rous  snares. 

7  Where  Christ  consents  to  plant  the  seed, 

He  will  manure  the  soil : 
His  providence  will  gently  lead, 
And  free  the  soul  from  guile. 

8  He  will  not  leave,  nor  yet  forsake 

The  little  precious  grain ; 
Nor  will  he  let  old  satan  take 
The  soul  from  him  again. 

Hymn  14.    C.  M. 
The  eternal  wisdom  of  the  God-man^  in 

the  government  of  the  universe, 
1        OME,  view,  all  ye  reHgious  sects, 
My  hymns  of  various  kinds ; 
I  care  not  how  they  may  deject 
All  stupid  sinners'  minds. 
£  I  wish  they  may  wound  every  one^, 
That  they  may  die  to  sin, 
And  rise,  in  Christ,  th^  eternal  Son^ 
And  live  and  reign  with  him. 

3  They  never  can  be  free  from  death. 

Except  they  die  to  sin. 
And  he  creates  them  a  new  birth, 
And  bids  them  live  in  him. 

4  He  is  the  great  redeeming  God, 

Jehovah's  darling  Son,, 
Who  offer'd  up  his  sacred  bloody 
For  sinners*»-every  one. 
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5  The  "whole  creation's  in  his  care, 

The  living  and  the  dead : 
He  knows  the  number  of  the  hairs 
Upon  their  num'rous  heads, 

6  And  sees,  with  an  eternal  glance, 

How^  all  employ  their  time. 
And  offers  them  chance  after  chance, 
To  taste  his  love  divine. 

7  The  golden  sceptre  he  holds  out. 

Like  a  beloved  king, 
And  bids  them  come,  without  a  doubt, 
And  sup  along  with  him. 

8  He  left  his  throne  to  conquer  sin, 

And  spoil  its  cruel  reign ; 
And  bids  all  nations  come  to  him. 
And  wipe  away  their  stain. 

9  Once  more,  upon  a  great  white  throne, 

He'll  come  to  raise  the  dead, 
And  make  all  finite  beings  own 
Their  universal  Head. 

10  At  that  all-glorious  epoch,  then, 

Great  Jesus  will  bring  in 
His  creatures,  every  one  of  them,. 
All  purified  from  sin. 

Hymn  15.    L.  M. 
Fate. 

1  "VTTriTH  all  our  skill  and  vigilance, 
▼  T    We  cannot  change  a  single  Ijiair, 
But  must  depend  on  Providence, 
Or  fate,  to  know  how  we  shall  fare. 
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2  Not  all  the  subjects  of  a  Crown 

Can  save  the  palace  of  the  great, 
When  fate  determines  to  pull  down 
The  haughty  tyrant,  or  the  state. 

3  The  sovereign  book  of  fate's  record, 

Will  every  creature's  fortune  tell, 
And  give  each  one  a  just  reward, 
And  fix  the  place  for  them  to  dwello 

4  Did  fate  give  souls  their  destiny 

To  wander  in  a  narrow  sphere, 
Then  drop  to  endless  misery. 
Where  mercy  never  can  come  near? 

5  Fate  is  a  book  that  opens  wide. 

Each  day  unfolds  it  to  our  eyes  : 
It  is  a  past  or  present  guide. 
To  make  the  simple  truly  wise* 

6  The  humble,  when  made  free,  by  fate, 

To  choose  a  friend  or  shun  a  foe ; 
W^hile  they  upon  the  Saviour  wait. 
He  doth  eternal  love  bestow. 

7  When  Christ  shall  wipe  off  every  tear^ 

From  every  suffering  human  eye, 
Fate  will  destroy  death,  sin,  and  fear, 
And  pain  shall  in  oblivion  lie. 

Hymn  16.    L.  M. 
The  power  of  God,  and  love  of  Christ, 

1  T>Y,^reat  Jehovah's  firm  decreci 
JD    Fate  will  destroy  all  misery ; 
If  we  the  sacred  word  believe. 
Death  shall  his  final  doom  receivec 
H 
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^  Some  saints  God  did  predestinate, 
As  the  first  fruits,  whose  words  relate, 
That  in  the  fulness  of  the  times, 
Christ  will  destroy  all  guilt  and  crimes 

•3  To  the  same  saints  he  did  reveal 
The  mystery  of  his  Father's  will, 
Which  was  to  come  and  I'econcile, 
And  free  all  human  souis  from  guile» 

4-  All  things  by  him  created  were, 
And  every  soul 's  his  tender  care ; 
And  every  prisoner  he'll  release, 
And  purify  the  universe. 

St  Then  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
Shall  chant  a  never-ending  song, 
And  Christ  destroy  death,  sin,  and  pain, 
And  close  his  mediatorial  reign. 

d  All  glory  shall  to  him  redound. 
Whose  mercy  never  finds  a  bound  ; 
And  universal  nature  join. 
And  hail  the  prince  of  love  divine. 

Hymn  17.    C.  M. 
Christ  perfect,  and  man  def edible  > 

1   A  LL  souls  appear  full  of  defect, 
XJl    And  to  themselves  unknown ; 
But  love  eternal  don't  neglect 
To  call  them  all  his  own. 
a  Jesus,  the  Father's  image  bears^ 
Free  from  defect  or  stain, 
V^'ho  in  his  human  nature  wears 
The  marks  of  grief  and  pda? 
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$  No  anger  could  his  soul  ensnare, 
Though  on  the  cross  expos'd ; 
But,  in  his  last  expiring  prayer, 
He  pray'd  for  murdering  foes. 
4  He  is  the  head  who  will  re-head 
AH  human  souls  in  liim, 
And  purge  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
And  banish  ev'ry  sin. 
^  Then  death  and  pain  shall  be  no  i^ore. 
Strife  and  contention  cease, 
And  congregated  worlds  enjoy 
The  universal  peace^ 

Hymn  18.    L.  M. 
God  is  the  father  of  all  finite  beings. 

1  IVrO  earthly  parents  can  we  find, 
Jl%    Like  the  great  Father  of  nianjiind ; 
With  equal  beams  his  mercies  shine, 
In  the  full  blaze  of  love  divine. 
4  2  All  souls  and  spirits  are  his  right, 
Created  for  his  pure  delight ; 
Tho'  they  may  long  in  darkness  lie, 
They  still  remain  beneath  ms  eye. 

$  Nor  will  he  chide  without  a  cause ; 
But  when  they  disobey  his  laws, 
He  will  chastise  them  for  their  crimes, 
And  ransom  in  his  own  due  time. 

4  His  soul  abhors  barbarity, 

And  pities  all  their  misery ;  *  - 

And,  hke  a  tender  parent,  feels 

His  children's  woes^  and  gently  deals* 
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5  No  term  of  future  banishment 
Shall  disannul  his  great  intent; 

But  threat  and  promise  he'll  maintain, 
Till  they  return  to  him  again. 

6  Then  every  stain  he  will  remove : 
No  bolts  nor  bars  shall  bar  his  love ; 
But  in  the  conquest  of  the  Son, 
Shall  his  eternal  w^ill  be  done. 

7  To  crown  the  great  Redeemer's  fame. 
He  will  destroy  death,  sin,  and  pain ; 
And  every  creature  will  controul. 
And  calm  the  passions  of  each  soul. 

8  Yes,  every  thing  he  will  destroy 
That  bears  the  cruel  name  of  death, 
And  grant  all  souls  eternal  joy, 

When  he  creates  new  Heaven  and  earth. 

9  ThejD  shall  the  Mediator  feel 
Exquisite  pleasure,  mix'd  with  zeal, 
And  universal  harmony 

Shall  reign  to  all  eternity. 

Hymn  19.    L.  M. 
God  is  a  fountain  of  life. 
1         OD  is  the  centre  of  all  good, 


His  word  the  universe  commands, 
With  life  eternal  in  his  hands. 
^  Would  he  take  pleasure  to  bestow 
'  Existence  on  a  finite  race, 
Then  blast  them  down  to  endless  wo, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  saving  grace  ? 


And  good  the  centre  of  our  God^ 
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5  If  souls,  to  all  eternity, 

Shall  in  a  burning  gulph  remain^ 
Existence  will  be  misery, 

And  life  their  never-ending  pain. 

4  Did  be  create  an  endless  curse, 

Or  could  his  creature,  man,  resist. 
When  he  hreath'd  on  the  silent  dusty 
And  bid  the  human  race  exist  ? 

5  Not  so — for  the  eternal  God, 

In  the  bright  image  of  his  Son, 
Once  ofFer'd  up  his  sacred  blood, 
For  wretched  sinners — every  one 

6  And  will,  in  his  own  time,  consume 

The  last  remains  of  death  and  pain^ 
And  bid  the  universe  resume 
A  heavenly  paradise  again. 

7  Hail!  mighty  King  of  glory,  hail! 

Extend  thy  reign  from  sea  to  sea, 
And  rend  from  every  face,  the  veil 
That  blinds  thy  finite  family. 

8  Then  shall  thy  glory  spread  abroad. 

Extensive  as  the  east  and  west; 
And  every  soul  adore  their  God, 
Throughout  thy  sinless  universe^ 

Hymn  20.    C.  M. 

The  kingdom  of  God  is  within  you. 

1    TEHOVAH'S  kingdom  is  within 
•J    The  wounded  sin-fc;ick  soul: 
There  is  the  place  he  dorh  begin 
To  make  the  sinner  whole. 
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3  By  secret  springs,  the  word  of  God 
Pours  in  his  hahny  oil, 
To  heal  the  mind,  and  clean  the  wound 
And  make  the  christian  smile. 

3  The  precious  cordial  of  his  love, 

Heals  every  wounded  part ; 
While  heavenly  muses,  from  above, 
Play  round  the  contrite  heart. 

4  Such  are  the  joys  of  all  the  wise, 

From  every  doubt  made  free ; 
Like  thrifty  plants,  behold  them  rise, 
And  scorn  sin's  drudgery. 

5  Their  God  is  a  consuming  fire, 

Who  will  consume  all  sin, 
And  death  and  pain  shall  both  expire, 
And  every  hurtful  thing. 

6  Then  every  soul  shall  bow  the  knee, 

And  every  tongue  confess. 
And  praise  the  eternal  Majesty, 
Throughout  the  universe. 

7  Hail !  great  Immanuel,  King  of  kings, 

All  glory  to  thy  name; 
Let  universal  nature  ring, 
With  thy  eternal  f^me. 


And  worship  him,  who  never  die^ 
And  their  Redeemer  own. 


1 


Hymn  21.    S.  M. 
PsalmSQ,  and  9th  verse, 
HE  ancient  prophecies 
Predict  that  all  shall  come 
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5  All  nations,  tongues,  and  kings, 

Who  ever  had  a  birth, 
Shall  the  Redeemer's  glory  sing,. 
In  the  new  heavens  and  earth. 

3  His  saints  shall  bless  his  name, 

And  all  his  works  praise  him, 
In  one  eternal  glorious  strain, 
When  he  destroys  ail  sin. 

4  Like  metals  well  refin'd, 

By  the  refiner's  arts, 
He  will  refine  each  sinful  mind^ 
And  purify  all  hearts. 

b  Their  dross  he  will  consume, 
And  purge  away  their  sin  ; 
And  sprinkle  them  with  sweet  perfume, 
And  bid  them  trust  in  him. 

6  Then  shall  his  glory  sound, 

Throughout  all  nature's  frame; 
And  the  whole  universe  abound 
With  his  eternal  fame. 

Hymn  22.    C.  M. 
The  saving  grace  of  God  exists  in  himself^ 

and  supports  the  existence  of  his  creatures, 
t         E  who  should  fall  from  saving  grace^ 
AX    Can  never  happy  be. 
Nor  never  find  a  dwelling  place, 
Nor  know  no  misery. 
t  Should  God  withdraw  his  saving  grace 
From  creatures,  great  or  small, 
Annihilation  must  take  place^ 
And  they  to  nothing  fall. 


•120 


UPPER  CAN'ADA 


S  His  saving  grace  exists  in  him, 
And  every  souHustains; 
The  proud  blasphemer,  fulfiifsin, 
His  saving  grace  maintains. 

4  By  measure  he  bestows  his  grace 

On  all  the  sons  of  men, 
And  doth  appoint  a  dwelling  place 
For  every  one  of  them. 

5  By  God's  own  saving  grace  exist 

All  men  who  dwell  on  earth, 
And  every  soul  he  will  assist 
To  find  a  Heavenly  birth. 

6  To  sinners  who  desire  his  love, 

His  bounty  he  bestows, 
The  blessings  of  the  world  above 
On  all  repenting  foes. 

Hymn  23.    S.  M. 
•9  Dialogue, 

\        OR  what  did  Jesus  come 
3l      From  the  high  court  above  ? 
Because  poor  sinners  were  undone, 
Without  redeeming  love. 
^  Who  did  he  come  to  call  ? 
All  who  were  born  in  sin  : 
Then,  did  he  come  to  ransom  all, 
And  draw  all  men  to  him  ? 
3  When  pity  touch' d  his  heart, 
And  he  beheld  their  case, 
He  came  to  act  a  Saviours  part, 
For  all  the  human  race. 
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4  Will  all  be  sav'd  at  last? 

That  is  well  known  to  him  ; 
Stilljtcan  never  come  to  pass, 
While  they  delight  in  sin. 

5  Lord !  open  sinners'  eyes, 

That  they  may  see  their  need, 
And  find  the  saint's  eternal  prize, 
And  all  be  sav'd  indeed. 

Hymn  24.    S.  M. 
Faith  and  hope, 

1  OOON  I  must  turn  to  dust, 
^3    As  a^l  my  fathers  are ; 
From  ev  ery  mortal  part  undress^ 

And  with  immortals  fare. 

2  Farewell,  then,  troubles  all — 

Farewell,  for  ever  more  ; 
I  must  attend  my  Saviour's  cali^ 
On  the  eternal  shore. 
S  Let  all  the  nations  know 

And  praise  his  worthy  name, 
And  every  christian  here  below^ 
The  joyful  news  proclaim. 

4  This  is  the  Saviour's  will — 

That  every  human  soul 
Shall  each  a  humble  station  fill, 
And  yield  to  his  controul. 

5  Sure  he  hath  love  for  all 

His  creatures — every  one, 
Who  bid  his  servants  go  and  call 
His  wandering  pilgrims  home. 
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6  My  soul  will  soon  undress, 

And  part  with  mortal  eare ; 
And  with  my  Lord  for  ever  rest^ 
And  his  bright  image  wear. 

Hymn  25.    C.  M. 
Thoughts  on  free  agency. 

1  TF  1  could  claim  free  agency, 
-■-    I  would  fly  through  the  air, 
And  stop  no  where  till  I  could  see 

What's  on  each  fixed  star. 

2  But  I  am  bound  down  to  the  earth, 

And  forc'd  to  draw  my  breath ; 
To  eat,  drink,  sleep,  and  take  my  rest> 
Or  fall  in  silent  death. 
S  If  I  could  claim  free  agency, 
I  would  do  none  of  these, 
But  swiftly  fly,  and  surely  see 
All  nature  as  I  please. 

4  When  hunger  or  thirst  makes  a  demand, 

I  can't  reject  that  voice ; 
But  must  obey  the  stern  command — 
What,  then,  becomes  of  choice  ? 

5  When  fevers  burn,  or  colds  engage^ 

And  force  me  to  complain, 
Had  I  the  power  to  stop  their  rage* 
1  would  defy  their  pain. 

6  Can  I,  then,  claim  free  agency, 

Who  must  submit  to  these, 
While  God,  who  is  all  purity, 
Can  give  me  pain  or  ease  ? 
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7  Shall  I,  vain  mortal,  wish  to  claim 
The  power  of  none  but  he, 
Whose  nature  and  eternal  name 
Is  love  and  purity  ? 

PART  SECOND. 

1  Was  it  by  my  free  agency, 
I  forced  myself  in  time  ? 
Or  did  Jehovah  create  me, 
By  his  own  power  divine  ? 
£  I  think  it  was  his  providence 
That  granted  me  my  birth ; 
And  by  the  same  I  shall  go  liencei 
And  mingle  with  the  earth. 

9  While  lam  forc'd,  by  want,  to  act, 
This  little  agency 
Doth  not  appear  to  be  exact 
What  I  consider  free. 

4  I  trust  God  will  conduct  me  througb 

This  wilderness  of  sin, 
And  grant  me  life  eternal  too, 
And  hide  it  safe  in  him. 

5  Let  me  not  fancy  I  am  free, 

While  I  remain  a  slave 
To  all  disorders,  as  you  see, 
This  side  the  silent  grave. 

6  Want  is  the  spring  of  all  my  acts, 

Still  happiness  I  prize ; 
While,  like  the  magnet,  Christ  attract?j 
Who  open'd  my  blind  eyes. 

7  If  I  could  claim  fr^e  agency. 

Grim  death  I  woidd  defy, 
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And  spurn  at  my  mortality, 

And  never — never  die. 
8  All  sects  who  claim  free  agency. 

Must  endless  sin  maintain, 
Or  can't  support  such  misery 

As  never-ending  pain. 

PAPvT  THIRD. 

1  fiy  hunger  I  am  forc'd  to  eat, 

By  thirst  am  forc'd  to  drink, 
And  every  object  that  I  meet, 

Am  forc'd  new  thoughts  to  think. 

2  Then  what  have  I,  that  I  can  claim, 

Or  ever  call  my  own  ? 
Forc'd  in  'the  w^orld,  and  filPd  with  pain, 
And  to  myself  unknown. 

3  None  knows,  but  Christ,  the  great  divine^ 

Who  dictates  all  things  best, 
And  w  ill,  in  his  appointed  time, 
Grant  all  his  creatures  rest. 

4  He  is  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 

My  God  on  whom  I  call : 
In  him  for  ail  things  I  depend—' 
He  4s  my  all  in  all. 

Hymn  26.    C.  M. 
The  reason  why  sinners  should  repent. 
1  np  HOUGH  many  say,  if  I  behev'd 
A     The  universal  plan, 
I  would  in  every  act  deceive, 
And  live  a  wicked  man— 
£  It's  faith  in  Christ,  and  love  divine, 
That  makes  us  llee  from  sin, 
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And  makes  our  chrisfian  virtues  shine, 

And  purifies  within. 
S  If  we  believe  Christ  will  save  all. 

And  draw  ail  men  to  him  ; 
Will  it  encourage  great  or  small 

To  take  delight  in  sin  ? 

4  Will  faith  in  Christ  make  men  the  worse^ 

Or  sinners  more  neglect, 
To  tell  them  he  who  bore  the  curse 
Is  able  to  protect  ? 

5  To  tell  them  he  is  good  to  all. 

And  loves  them  as  his  own; 
Will  they  disdain  the  servant's  call, 
Who  makes  the  promise  known  ? 

6  Sure  that's  the  way  he  taught  and  pray'J 

And  his  disciples  too; 
Then  why  should  any  be  afraid 
Such  doctrines  are- not  true  ? 

Hymn  27.  CM. 
For  drunken  univer satis ts» 

1  "l^E  drunkards  !  who  strive  to  maintain 

X     The  universal  plan, 
Whose  tongues  blaspheme  the  holy  name 
Of  Jesus,  the  God-man— 

2  How  would  ye,  wretches,  quake  and  fear, 

Before  his  holy  throne, 
W^ere  ye  admitted  to  appear. 
Where  sin  was  never  known ! 

3  Sure  ye  would  sooner  take  your  flight 

To  this  dark  world  of  heil, 
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And  hide  beneath  the  shades  of  nightj 
Than  in  his  presence  dwell. 

4  A  smile  from  Christ,  th'  eternal  star, 

Would  look  just  like  a  frown, 
And  fright  your  souls  into  despair, 
And  blast  such  rebels  down. 

5  Ye  must  be  cleans'd  from  every  stain, 

Or  never  can  come  nigh 
Where  the  immortal  glorious  train 

Bow  round  his  throne  on  high. 
B  Then  while  you  yet  remain  in  time, 

Pray  to  the  Son  of  God, 
To  purge  away  your  hellish  crimes, 

By  his  redeeming  word. 

7  Jesus  is  willing  to  fulfill 

His  holy  Father's  will, 
And  grant  you  his  eternal  seal, 
When  ye  depart  from  ill. 

8  If  hot,  he  will  bid  you  depart 

Down  to  the  shades  of  night, 
Where  sin  will  rend  your  wretched  heart? 
And  spoil  your  main  delight. 

9  Except  ye  die  to  every  sin, 

And  Jesus  makes  you  free, 
Ye  never  can  get  rid  of  pain, 
To  all  eternity. 

Hymn  28,    C.  M. 
The  free  agency  of  God^  and  agency 
of  man. 

I  "VITHOEVER  claims  free  agency, 
Tf     Doth  independence  claim ; 
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Both  are  Jehovah's  property, 
And  signify  the  same. 

2  No  being,  but  the  eternal  God, 

Can  claim  free  agency ; 
All  others  must  obey  his  word, 
Or  never  happy  be. 

3  When  humans  sought  free  agency^ 

They  lost  their  paradise, 
And  parted  with  their  harmony, 
For  an  inferiour  price. 

4  Man  is  an  agent,  bouncj  t'  obey 

The  sovereign  will  of  God  ; 
If  they  rebel,  or  stray  awayi 
He  meets  them  with  his  rod. 

5  When  Jesus  makes  poor  sinners  free. 

They  shall  be  free  indeed ; 
Still  they  are  bound,  from  day  to  day, 
To  ask  for  all  they  need, 

6  And  when  they  ask,  from  day  today^ 

According  to  his  will, 
He  drives  ail  doubts  and  fears  away, 
And  bids  them  drink  their  fill. 

7  He  bids  them  drink  eternal  love, 

All  they  can  now  contain. 
And  \vhen  they  reign  with  him  above, 
He'll  bid  them  drink  again. 

8  He'll  bid  them  drink  and  drink  again, 

And  drink  for  ever  free, 
And  drink  beyond  death,  sin,  and  pain, 
To  all  etejrnity^ 
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Hymn  29.    L.  M. 
God  is  unchangahle, 
1         OD  is  a  being  doth  not  change, 


Love  is  his  nature  and  his  name, 
In  time  and  in  eternity. 

2  His  soul,  like  holy  iire,  glows 

With  warm  affection  for  his  foes, 
As,  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 

He  pray'd  for  all  his  murdering  throng 

3  His  holy  nature  cannot  change. 

Nor  hate  the  works  of  his  own  hands 
But  in  his  soul  eternal  reigns. 
His  glorious  mediatorial  plans. 

4  'Tis  sin  torments,  and  is  our  hell, 

Not  Christ,  who  reigns  in  Heaven  above 
Who  once  came  down  to  preach  and  te' 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love. 

5  He  never  will  torment  for  sin. 

But  sin  torments  the  sinner's  mind  ; 
So  long  as  he  delights  therein 
He  never  can  salvation  find. 

6  Should  God  afflict,  for  sinners'  crimes, 

And  have  not  their  own  good  at  heart, 
He  would  act  tyranny  divine, 
And  cruelty  in  every  part. 

7  His  holy  nature  can't  torment 

The  works  of  his  beloved  hands; 
But  sin  for  ever  makes  a  rent, 
And  disobeys  his  great  commands. 


All  sects  of  christians  must  agree 
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8  Sin  will  be  sin,  while  it  remains,  > 
It  never  will  submit  to  God ; 
But  will  for  ever  strive  to  reign, 
Till  its  viie  nature  is  destroyed. 

Hymn  30.  CM. 
The  faithfvl  sojiL 

1  TT'OR  sect  and  party  I  care  not^ 
X     Nor  for  their  fancied  joys, 
Since  love  divine  hath  me  begot, 

And  all  my  time  employs. 

2  Both  night  and  day  I  constant  pray. 

For  every  name  and  sect, 
That  they  may  put  all  strife  away^ 
And  every  sin  reject — 

3  And  be  continual  on  their  guard 

Against  all  vain  disputes, 
For  Christ  will  grant  a  large  reward 
For  all  such  noble  fruits. 

4  Lord!  may  they  all  in  union  join^ 

Like  angels  round  the  throne, 
In  songs  immortal  and  divine, 
And  make  thy  glories  known. 

5  Then  sinners,  like  immortal  doves, 

Will  flee  from  every  sin; 
And  mount  upon  the  wings  of  love, 
And  drink  thy  glories  in. 

6  And  love  will  flow  from  heart  to  hearty 

And  peace  on  earth  abound; 
And  paradise  her  joys  impart, 
Like  Eden's  happy  ground* 
I 
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7  Then  shall  all  nations  cry  alouJ^ 
And  view  the  smiling  skies, 
With  Jesus  mounted  on  a  cloud, 
And  glory  in  his  eyes. 
3  He  is  the  universal  King 
Of  all  created  space. 
And  every  finite  tongue  shall  sing. 
The  wonders  of  his  grace. 

Hymn  31.    C.  M. 
Thoughts  Oil  the  free  agency  and  SU' 

ving  grace  of  God. 
}  irpRES  agency  God  doth  maintain; 
3l     No  being  else  we  find, 
Who  dare  presume  the  right  to  claim. 
But  the  eternal  Mind. 
3  In  him  exists  unbounded  grace. 
Whose  mercy  doth  design 
To  purify  all  Adam's  race, 
And  grant  them  life  divine, 

3  \Vhen  i  behold  the  glorious  plan, 

It  gratifies  my  mind, 
To  think  that  Christ,  the  great God-mao, 
Hath  ransom'd  all  mankind — 

4  And  will,  1  trust,  in  his  own  time, 

All  sin  and  death  destroy, 
And  grant  all  souls  his  love  divine, 

With  never  ending  joy. 
5-  Then  he  will  govern  every  mind, 

And  grant  them  quick'ning  grace  i 
And  every  will  sha^ll^be  resign'dj 

Throughout  the  universe. 
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a  Though  I  may  err,  one  truth  is  sure- 
All  are  by  nature  blind; 
But  Jesus  Christ  hath  found  a  cure, 
To  cure  each  sin-sick  mind— 
7  And  will,  I  trust,  a  cure  find 
For  every  creature's  mind; 
Then  every  will  shall  be  resign'd 
To  the  great  Prince  divine, 
a  And  gyeat  Jehovah  will  proclaim 
A  royal  Jubilee, 
And  every  tongue  shall  praise  his  nam^. 
To  all  eternity w 

Hymn  32.    C.  M. 
Pitt  your  trust  in  God, 
1  'tllT'HATEVER  truth  this  book  con- 


God  bless  it  to  your  minds; 
And  every  erroiir  it  maintains^ 

If  known,  shall  be  resign'd. 
£  "With  all  professions  I  can  join, 

When  they  delight  in  peace; 
But  always  think  it  loss  of  time, 

When  broils  or  Strife  increase. 

3  I  trust  the  great  eternal  God, 

Who  is  my  surest  friend, 
And  all  who  seek  that  blest  abode, 
May  on  his  truth  depend. 

4  I  fondly  wpuld  congratulate 

All  sects,  who  are  jn  love 
With  the  eternal  Magistrate, 
Who  reigns  in  heaven  above- 


tains. 
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9  Lord  I  bid  the  elements  conspipe 
To  put  an  end  to  sin, 
And  every  soul  with  warm  desire, 
Take  sweet  delight  therein. 
6  Then  Christ,  the  great  eternal  Star, 
The  mighty  King  of  kings, 
"Shall  reign  triumphant  every  where. 
And  purify  all  things. 

Hymn  33.  CM. 
apostle  says — '''Christ  is  the  head 
of  every  man.^^ 
t  X  ET  every  name  and  sect  unite, 
JLj  And  harmony  maintain; 
And  spread  abroad  the  gospel  light, 

In  great  Messiah's  name. 
He  is  the  head  of  every  man, 

Whose  universal  care, 
In  the  great  mediatorial  plan, 
Did  endless  life  prepare — 

3  And  will,  in  his  appointed  time, 

All  human  souls  restore, 
To  harmonize,  in  love  divine, 
And  his  great  name  adore. 

4  In  such  Almighty  splendour  stands 

The  Lord,  our  righteousness, 
IVith  life  eternal  in  his  hands, 
For  all  the  human  race. 

5  He'll  rend  the  veil  from  every  face. 

And  wipe  all  tears  away; 
And  by  his  all  redeeming  grace, 
Will  boundless  love  display. 


HYMN  BOOK. 


133 


6  All  sin  and  death  he'll  swallow  up, 

In  his  last  victory ; 
Then  every  soul  shall  with  him  sup, 
To  all  eternity. 

7  Let  every  creature  worship  him, 

And  praise  his  worthy  name,; 
And  universal  nature  ring 
With  his  unbounded  fame. 

8  All  ye»  his  saints  and  angelS,  join, 

With  our  inferiour  race, 
In  adoration  so  divine, 
To  his  unbounded  grace. 

9  Our  carnal  nature  he'll  consume* 

And  purge  all  sins  away, 
And  bid  all  souls,  with  joy,  resume 
New  bodies,  free  from  clay. 

Hymn  34.    C.  M. 
Truth  and  reason. 
1  VITHEN  truth,  with  reason's  lovely 
▼  f  charm, 

Adorns  the  contrite  heart,  • 
The  feeblest  mind  will  soon  discern, 
That  none  sees  but  in  part. 
S  None  can  complete  perfection  find, 
While  they  on  earth  remain: 
Yet  many  sects  are  so  purblind, 
All  other  sects  disdain. 
3  Some  fondly  boast  of  Luther's  fame, 
Or  Calvin's  praise  extend, 
Or  Fox  or  Westley's  faith  maintain  j 
But  ^11  on  Christ  depend. 
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4  Then  all  ye  sects  in  union  join, 

A.nd  loud  proclaim  the  grace 
Of  the  great  sovereign  King  divine, 
Who  loves  all  Adam's  race, 

5  Then  he'll  complete  the  glorious  morn, 

When  sin  shall  vex  no  more; 
And  every  sect  with  joy  return, 
And  every  tongue  adore. 

0  The  city  of  God  shall  then  descend, 

And  he  v^ill  dwell  with  men; 
And  every  soul  on  Christ  attend, 
At  New  Jerusalem. 

1  Then  shall  all  nations,  great  and  small, 

Advance  with  solemn  sound, 
And  crown  him  Lord  and  King  of  all, 
To  an  eternal  round. 

Hymn  35.    C.  M. 
Thoughts  on  the  resurrection  of  the 
dead^  small  and  great, 

1  nrYTHEN  the  great  trump  of  God  shall 
T  r  sound, 
And  bid  the  dead  arise, 
No  more  shall  sin  or  sorrow  wound, 
Or  thoughts  of  death  surprise. 
2r  The  last  remains  of  death  and  sin 
Christ  surely  will  destroy, 
And  grant  all  souls  new  life  in  him, 
With  never  ending  joy. 

3  He'll  banish  death  and  spoil  his  power^ 
And  breali  his  cruel  stlpg ; 
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And  in  that  great  triumphal  hour, 
He'll  reign  th*  all  conq'ring  King. 

4  Our  fleshy  nature  Christ  will  change 

To  immortality, 
And  every  soul  in  glory  range, 
Where  death  can  never  be. 

5  O  God!  thou  soul  of  boundless  grace< 

Look  down  from  heaven,  and  bless 
All  people  of  the  human  race, 
With  never  ending  bliss. 

6  Lord !  let  the  end — the  final  end, 

Of  death  and  sin  appear; 
And  every  soul  on  Christ  attend, 
And  the  glad  tidings  hear. 

7  Then  shall  the  joyful  trumpet  sound. 

And  wake  the  sleeping  dead. 
And  every  human  soul  be  found 

In  Christ,  the  living  head. 
^  And  by  the  power  of  boundless  lore, 

All  people,  great  and  small. 
Shall  soar  with  him  to  worlds  above, 

And  God  be  all  in  ail. 

Hymn  36.    P.  M. 
The  sun  an  emblem  of  God^ 
1  rpiHE  sun  for  ever  shines, 
JL   An  emblem  of  our  God^ 
While  Christ,  the  great  divine, 
Extends  his  light  abroad ; 
All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  unite 
In  him,  the  Father's  chief  delight^ 
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2  Not  every  human  art 

Gould  cause  the  sun  to  rise,- 
Nor  change  one  vicious  heart, 
Except  Christ  makes  it  wise: 
He  can  create,  and  can  redeem, 
And  make  the  vilest  sinner  clean. 

3  Sure  as  the  sun  destroys 

The  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
Christ  is  the  only  joys, 

The  human  soul's  delight: 
He  is  the  universal  head, 
With  power  to  raise  the  sleeping  dead» 

4  Sure  als  the  sun  performs, 

The  opening  of  the  day,. 
So  sure  Christ  will  adorn 

All  souls  in  bright  array : 
He'll  clothe  them  with  immortal  robes, 
And  make  them  heirs  and  sons  of  Gdd. 

5  Sure  as  the  sun  remains 

Without  a  change  or  fall. 
So  sure  Christ  will  reclaim 

All  sinners,  great  and  small : 
He'll  ruin  all  the  powers  of  death. 
And  bring  all  things  to  a  new  birth. 

6  The  Son  of  righteousness. 

With  healing  in  his  wings, 
Will  then  for  ever  bless 

And  purify  all  things: 
He'll  banish  all  the  shades  of  night,^ 
And  fill  the  universe  with  light. 
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Hymn  37.  CM. 
•Q  Popish  hurricane, 
1    4  LL  these  great  Popish  hurricanes, 
jhL  From  a  dark  age  of  strife. 
Blow  up  a  hell  of  endless  flames, 
But  spare  old  satan's  life. 
^  They  disregard  Jehovah's  oath, 
Who  swore  that  he  would  bles?, 
In  Christ,  all  kindreds  of  the  earthy 
With  his  own  righteousness. 

3  Thej'  rob  the  Saviour  of  his  right. 

Or  shab  him  off  with  few, 
But  grant  the  prince  of  hell's  delight, 
WTiat  i^ever  was  his  due, 

4  Injustice,  satan  cannot  claim 

One  single  inch  of  space  ; 
Yet  many  sects  grant  his  great  name 
Most  of  the  human  race. 

§  They  boast  that  millions  must  remaio 
In  endless  misery. 
And  curse  Jehovah's  holy  name 
To  all  eternity. 

^  Jehovah  surely  must  have  knew, 
Before  man  did  exist, 
Who  form'd  our  feeble  bodies  too, 
Made  of  the  mould'ring  dust. 
7  If  God's  own  offspring  must  remain 
In  endless  misery, 
Should  he  neglect  to  ease  their  pain^ 
Where  must  kind  mercy  be? 


138 


UPPER  CANADA 


0  The  brutes  are  kind  to  their  own  young. 

Treat  them  with  tenderness— 
Will  God  act  worse?  hid  his  begone, 
To  wear  his  endless  curse? 

9  Is  God  the  Father's  love  so  small, 

Or  Christ  so  scant  of  grace, 
That  he  who  tasted  death  for  all, 
Can't  save  ali  Adam's  race? 

10  His  mercy,  that  can  find  no  bound, 

Extends  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  runs  a  universal  round, 
High  as  his  holy  throne. 

11  Lord!  O  the  time,  the  glorious  time.; 

When  sin  shall  vex  no  more! 
When  every  human  soul  shall  join, 
And  thy  great  name  adore. 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  in  union  sing, 

A  universal  song, 
And  praise  the  great  Almighty  King, 
r'Vith  all  the  ransomed  throng* 

13  Let  universal  fire  burn 

In  every  humble  soul, 
And  every  stubborn  sinner  turn 
To  Christ,  from  pole  to  pole. 

Hymn  38.    C.  M. 
God  overrules  sin,  for  the  good  of  simiet^^ 

1  rriHE  sins  of  all  the.  human  race, 
JL   God's  love  will  overrule, 

For  good  to  all,  in  every  case^ 
To  humble  every  souL 
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S  When  Jacob's  sons,  for  envy,  sold 
Their  brother  and  their  friend, 
His  anguish  could  not  then  be  told. 
Nor  when  his  grief  would  end. 

3  God  gave  him  favour  in  the  sight 

Of  Pharoah  and  his  band, 
Who  ruled  his  kingdom  with  delight^ 
The  second  in  command. 

4  When  Israel  died  and  left  his  sons, 

They  fell  at  Joseph's  feet, 
Confess'd  the  wrongs  they  had  him  done, 
With  sorrow  and  regret. 

5  Grieve  not  yourselves,  kind  Joseph  cried, 

For  follies  done  and  past, 
My  God,  w  ho  surely  was  your  guide, 
Will  humble  all  at  last. 

6  King  David's  crimes  were  the  first  cause 

That  forced  his  soul  to  pray 
To  him,  who  rules  all  nature's  laws. 
To  take  his  guilt  away. 

7  Sin  sunk  him  to  the  lowest  bell, 

From  thence  God  heard  his  crieSj 
And  sent  kind  mercy  to  the  cell, 
To  wipe  his  weeping  eyes. 

8  Christ  pray'd  for  the  old  murdering  Jews^ 

In  the  dark  bour  death — 
Father!  forgive  this  blinded  crew-« 
With  his  expiring  breath. 
8  The  Father  never  will  neglect 
The  prayers  of  his  Sou, 
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Nor  not  a  human  soul  reject- 
Christ  died  for  every  one. 

10  Sin,  the  infection  of  our  blood, 

Forsake,  and  trust  the  love 
Of  the  redeeming  Son  of  God, 
Who  did  grim  death  reprove. 

1 1  Death,  hell  and  sin  he  will  destroy^ 

In  his  appointed  time, 
And  grant  all  souls  unbounded  joy, 
And  pardon  every  crime. 

12  Let  heaven  and  earth  in  union  sing, 

And  praise  Jehovah's  name, 
Who  sent  his  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
To  finish  death  and  pain- 

Hymn  39.  CM. 
•9  hint  for  sectarians, 

1  /^F  old,  sectarian  fevers  rag'd, 
\J  And  took  the  lives  of  men ; 
While  silly  priests,  now  on  the  stage, 

Are  yet  perplexing  them. 

2  They  cry — our  faith  and  sect  is  right: 

All  others  are  astray; 
And  all  who  don't  with  us  unite, 
Are  far  from  the  right  way. 

3  Adults  must  under  water  go: 

None  else  we  dare  presume ; 
And  every  one  who  don't  do  so, 
Shall  not  with  us  commune. 

4  Some  priests  maintain  such  sects  are 

wrong, 

While  their  own  sect  is  right; 
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For  Christ  declares  the  infant  throng- 
Are  precious  in  his  sight. 

5  Some  other  priests  proclaim  aloud, 

We  are  God's  chosen  race ; 
While  none  but  madmen,  or  the  proud> 
Think  they  can't  fall  from  grace. 

6  While  other  sects  affirm  it 's  wrong 

To  aid  or  go  to  war, 
That  every  christian,  old  and  young, 
Should  such  vile  deeds  abhor. 

7  Come,  sects  and  parties,  all  unite, 

And  let  your  strife  alone; 
For  Christ,  the  universal  light, 
Did  once  for  all  atone. 

3  Trust  in  the  great  Redeemer's  name, 
Who  rules  the  world  above. 
And  will,  in  his  own  time,  inflame 
All  human  souls  with  love. 

Hymn  40.  CM. 

Jl  prayer  for  universal  peace. 

1  "T   ORD  !  cause  the  gospel  light  to 
.1  i  shine, 

Till  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Jews, 
Shall  all  in  love  and  union  join, 

And  Christ  no  more  refuse. 

%  Roll  round,  O  Lord !  the  lovely  year, 
When  war  shall  kill  np  more. 
And  every  nation  shall  draw  near^ 
And  thy  gr^at  name  adore, 
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3  Lord!  cause  all  nations  to  destroy 

Their  warring  instruments, 
And  cause  a  universal  joy 
On  every  continents 

4  Let  love  all  humiln  minds  tontroul, 

And  cause  all  men  to  pray, 
That  he  who  rules  from  pole  to  pole^ 
Will  put  all  wars  away* 

5  Extend,  O  Lord !  thy  power  abroad, 

And  grant  all  nations  rest, 
That  all  may  put  their  trust  in  God* 
Far  as  the  east  and  west. 

0  Then  shall  the  heavenly  armies  sing, 

And  with  mankind  unite, 
To  praise  the  universal  King, 
The  Son  of  God's  delight. 

1  And  every  tongue  shall  loud  proclaim 

The  glorious  jubilee, 
And  saints  and  angels  do  the  samCj 
In  great  eternity » 

Hymn  41.    C.  M. 
w9  hint  to  drunicards, 

1  /"^  AN  any  find  a  greater  hell 

\U  Than  a  great  drunkard's  thirst? 
No  man  on  earth  can  ever  tell, 
That  he  has  found  a  worse. 

2  A  drunkard  is  a  hateful  pest; 

His  bloated  carcass  proves, 
That  he  destroys  the  happiness 
Of  those  he^'s  bound  to  !ove. 
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3  His  sufTring  children  feel  their  wants, 

And  see  their  mothers  v/oes, 
While  whiskey  fills  his  bloated  paunch; 
A.nd  he  a  monstei*  grows. 

4  His  breath  is  nauseous  to  his  wife, 

And  makes  a  loathsome  smell, 
While  wliiskej'^  wastes  away  his  life, 
Upon  the  brink  of  hell. 

^  The  swine  would  scorn  hirn,  if  they  knew. 
And  at  him  take  disgust, 
And  think  themselves  a  worthy  crew, 
And  him  a  fl^thy  curse. 

6  His  suff'ring  children^  clothed  in  rags^ 

Must  oft  times  feel  in  pain, 
To  see  his  drunken  carcass  wag 
To  their  sad  home  again. 

7  If  death  should  takeaway  his  life, 

And  let  his  mate  go  free, 
No  more  to  be  the  monster's  wifcg 
Staall  would  their  sorrows  be. 

8  Great  God !  have  mercy  on  the  fool 

Who  spends  his  precious  time, 
In  a  sad,  hellish,  drunken  school, 
And  shuns  thy  love  divine. 

9  Lord !  please  to  open  his  blind  eyes, 

And  make  him  scorn  such  ways, 
That  he  may  find  a  heavenly  prize, 
And  sing  thine  endless  praise. 

10  And  when  he  drops  his  mortal  flesh, 

And  slumbers  in  the  tomb, 
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Clothe  his  immortal  part  afresh, 

And  call  his  spirit  home. 
11  Lord!  may  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

Soon  banish  drunkenness, 
And  every  human  soul  be  found 

In  thy  eternal  rest. 

Hymn  42.    C.  M. 

Hell  not  in  eternity^  but  on  this  earth, 

1  TN  this  sad  world  we  find  our  hell, 
JL  Not  in  eternity, 
For  there  immortal  spirits  dwell 
In  love  and  harmony. 

£  But  here  to  glut  their  hellish  pride, 
And  to  the  world's  disgrace, 
By  sea  and  land,  on  every  side, 
War  murders  Adam's  race. 

3  All  purblind  priests  call  on  their  God, 

In  every  Christian  land, 
For  help  to  shed  their  kindred's  blood, 
By  a  great  murdering  hand. 

4  Like  an  infernal  slaughter-yard, 

Where  murdering  millions  dwell, 
The  lives  of  men  they  disregard, 
In  this  strange  world  of  hell. 

5  Yet  God,  in  Christ,  will  reconcile 

This  guilty  world  to  him, 
And  take  away  their  hellish  guite) 
But  not  impute  their  sin. 

6  The  best  of  men  are  never  fit 

For  heaven  and  happiness, 
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Till  they  pass  through  death  's  sullen  gate, 
And  drop  their  mortal  flesh. 

7  And  v^^hen  a  sinful  mortal  dies, 

His  lusts  all  die  with  him; 
And  all  immortal  spirits  rise, 
To  regions  pure  and  clean. 

8  All  our  first  father,  Adam^  los  , 

Christ  will  most  surely  iind; 
Who  paid  his  debt,  with  all  the  cost,.^ 
For  him  and  all  mankind. 

9  And  as,  in  Adam,  all  must  die, 

So  all  shall  live  in  Christ, 
And  live  with  him,  in  worlds  on  high, 
With  an  eternal  life. 

10  Then  shall  all  nature  sweetly  sing, 

And  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 
When  he  destroys  death's  cruel  sting, 
And  all  our  mortal  pain. 

11  And  when  the  joyful  trumpet  sounds, 

To  wake  the  sleeping  dead, 
All  human  souls  shall  then  be  found 
In  Christ,  the  living  head. 

Hymn  43.  CM. 
*'^s  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ  shall 

all  be  made  alive/'' — Cor.  1,  15,  22. 
1  /^LD  Adam  did  no  injury 
KJ  To  his  Creator,  (Jod, 
But  sinn'd  away  his  liberty, 
And  tainted  all  our  blood. 
i 
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His  fleshy  nature  was  the  cause  ; 

From  thence  ail  passions  rise- 
That  disobeys  God's  holy  laws. 

And  blinds  the'sinners'  eyes, 

3  Futurity  we  cannot  see, 

Nor  look  one  inch  beyond 
This  world  of  sin  and  misery, 
But  must  on  Christ  depend. 

4  He  is  our  head,  and  he  alone 

Came  down,  since  Adam's  fall, . 
To  finish  sin,  and  to  atone 
For  Adam's  children  all. 

5  He  once  pass'd  through  death's  gloomy 

shade, 

To  fiiid  what  Adam  lost, 
And  rose  with  glory  on  his  head, 
And  paid  his  debt  and  cost. 

6  To  close  his  mediatorial  reign, 

The  resurrection  morn, 
He'll  banish  death,  and  hell,  and  pain, 
And  change  all  nature's  form. 

7  Then  every  soul  of  Adam's  race, 

With  an  immortal  birth, 
Will  glory  in  redeeming  grace, 
In  the  new  heavens  and  earth. 

8  And  every  finite  tongue  will  sing, 

A  never-ending  song, 
And  praise  the  universal  King 
Of  the  immortal  throng.  > 
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Hymn  41.  CM. 
»2  ch'istian^s  lode  for  the  family  of 

man,  and  God'^s  love  for  them. 
1    4    HUMBLE  christian,  full  of  love, 
XJL  Can  never  hate  one  soul ; 
But  prays  to  God,  who  reigns  above. 
To  make  poor  sinners  whole. 

Can  he  who  is  all  love  divine, 

Be  otherwise  inclin'd — 
Whose  attributes  in  union  join 

To  heal  the  lame  and  blind? 

*S  Before  he  made  the  race  of  man, 
He  knew  what  they  would  be, 
And  lix'd  a  mediatorial  plan 
For  all,  and  made  it  free. 

4  Will  Christ,  who  died  for  Adam^s  race, 

And  claims  them  for  his  own, 
Leave  some  to  perish  in  disgrace. 
And  keep  himself  unknown? 

5  Will  he  neglect  his  Father's  gift—* 

Redeemed  by  his  own  blood, 
And  suffer  them  to  go  adrift. 
And  never  yield  to  God? 

6  It's  Christ  alone  who  can  reveal 

His  holy  Father's  love, 
And  make  the  humble  sinner  feel 
His  load  of  guilt  remove — 

^  And  will,  in  his  appointed  time, 

Make  every  sinner  yield,  ■  M 
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And  own  him  Lord  and  King  divine^ 

And  their  eternal  shield. 
3  All  nations,  languages,  and  tongues, 

Shall  praise  the  woman's  seed, 
And  all  creation's  numerous  throngs 

Be  hless'd  in  Christ  indeed. 

Hymn  45.    L.  M. 
♦9  question  for  sectarians  to  answer,  if 
they  can, 

3  TF  great  Jehovah  did  foreknow, 
X  Before  his  offspring  did  exist, 
That  some  would  sink  to  endless  wo— 
Could  his  eternal  knowledge  miss? 
%  If  so,  where  did  his  justice  keep, 

Or  where  did  mercy  spend  her  time,, 
Or  had  his  goodness  fallen  asleep, 
Or  love  chang'd  into  wrath  divine? 
3  Those  sects  who  preach  an  endless  hell, 
To  roast  God's  helpless  ofifspring  in, 
I  think  they  would  do  quite  as  well, 
To  find  the  depth  of  their  own  sin« 

END  OF  SECOTO  V^^X^ 
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THIRD  PART. 

CONSISTING  OF 

H^mmn  on  W^vxtm  Sufifects* 


Hymn  L    L.  M. 
*3  birth  day  song,  for  a  person  wJid 
has  attained  his  fiftieth  year—com^ 
posed  Jipril  8,  1818. 

1  T7^  ULL  fifty  years  are  now  passM  by 
JL  Since  time  on  eartii  began  my  race : 
How  soon  shall  I  forgotten  lie. 

No  more  to  see  a  mortal's  face? 

2  My  moments  fly  without  delay; 

Three-score-and-ten  will  soon  roll 
round; 

My  body  may  before  that  day, 
Long  time  lie  mould'ring  in  thegrounc^l 
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3  With  the  immortal  spirits,  then 

My  conversation  all  will  be; 
No  more  shall  dwell  with  mortal  men, 
Nor  e'er  desire  their  company. 

4  Soon  as  this  mortal  body  dies, 

It  will  be  resting  in  the  tomb, 
Till  the  eternal  morning  rise. 

And  bids  my  welcome  summons  come» 

5  Then  I  shall  mount,  and  fly,  and  sing, 

Beyond  the  reach  of  tyrant  death, 
"Where  loud  hosannahs  constant  ring, 
Assisted  by  eternal  breath. 

6  There  I  shall  view  my  Saviour's  face, 

In  open  court  for  ever  shine, 
And  soar  around  his  dwelling  place, 
On  wings  all  holy  and  divine. 

Hymn  2.    C.  M. 
A  birth  day  song,  for  a  pious  person 

fifty-one  years  old. 
X    4  NOTHER  birtiirday,  now  I  see, 
Is  added  to  my  score ; 
'F\^W  fifty  years  are  pass'd  away, 
And  now  I  find  one  more. 
^  Now  let  my  time  roll  sweetly  round, 
Without  a  murm'ring  word ; 
On  the  last  day  I  shall  be  found 
With  my  beloved  Lord. 
3  My  moments  dart  away  in  haste; 
The  last  will  soon  run  out : 
The  greater  part  are  gone  and  past^ 
Without  the  siiiallest  doubt. 
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^  The  debt  of  love  to  Christ  I  owe, 
increases  ev'ry  day; 
Eternity  will  not  bestow 
Sufficient  time  to  pay. 

7)  I  lind  no  way  to  pay  nay  debt, 
But  to  bestow  my  all ; 
And  when  I  give  niy  whole  estate^ 
Still  in  his  debt  I  fall. 
^  Eternity  appears  too  short, 
To  prai?e  his  worth}^  name, 
For  wonders  his  own  hand  has  wrought, 
In  this  unworthy  frame. 

'  HyxMn  3.    P.  M. 
On  the  birth  day  of  a  pious  jperson 
fifty-two  years  old, 

1  rriHIS  birth-day  now  appears, 
JSL   To  bear  towards  the  tomb, 

Since  Jifty  and  tivo  years 
Of  mine  are  surely  gone : 
My  youthful  moments  are  all  pasf. 
And  I  must  soon  meet  with  my  last. 

2  Great  troubles  I  have  borne, 

Since  I  began  my  race, 
And  must  expect  some  more, 

This  side  my  resting  place : 
O  Lord!  receive  my  little  all, 
When  I  in  death'^  cold  arms  shall  f-il:. 

3  Lord!  in  a  humble  form 

My  soul  would  wish  to  lie, 
And  taste  a  little  crumb 
From  oS  thy  board  on  high  ^ 
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No  greater  pleasures  do  I  see, 
Ttian  when  1  taste  a  crumb  from  thee. 

i  If  I  am  but  prepar'd 

To  drop  my  mortal  frame, 
And  find  a  saint's  reward 

Beyond  death,  sin,  and  pani : 
Death's  quivering  dart,  or  cruel  stingy, 
Will  be  to  me  a  trifling  thing. 

5  Lord !  guard  me  while  I  stay 

Among  the  snares  of  tiii^e, 
Tiien  bid  me  sail  away 

On  wings  of  love  divine, 
Atid  light  upon  the  happy  shore, 
Where  death  can't  sting  me  any  more. 

Hymn  4.    C.  M. 
Birth-day  song,  for  a  pious  person  oged  6d, 
I  '^^T EARS  fifty -three  are  past  away 
JL   Since  my  first  infant  breath, 
And  I  am  moving  every  day- 
Near  by  the  brink  of  death. 

S  Though  1  am  not  so  very  old, 
Nor  life  so  burdensome; 
But  life  eternal  makes  me  bold 
To  seek  for  a  new  home. 

3  My  soul  adores  my  Saviour  God, 

And  prays  all  other  men 
To  make  his  love  their  safe  abode,^ 
For  he  delights  in  them. 

4  He  is  the  great  eternal  Chief 

Who  hears  poor  sinners'  cries. 
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And  first  or  last  will  grant  relief, 
And  make  the  simple  wise. 
5  He  never  will  turn  a  deaf  ear 
To  creatures  all  his  own ; 
But  pities  all,  both  far  and  near, 
And  makes  salvation  known. 
G  My  tongue  shall  never  fail  to  bless 
Jesus,  the  sovereign  King, 
Who  met  my  soul  when  in  distres^^, 
And  tuned  my  heart  to  sing. 
7  Let  all  creation  join  my  song 
Of  universal  praise, 
And  the  immortal  ransom'd  throng 
Eternal  musick  raise. 

Hymn  5.    S.  M. 
The  aged  christian^  after  death,  be^ 

comes  a  youth  in  eternity. 
Birth' day  song,  for  a  pious  person  aged  54  ^ 

1  IVTY  years  are  fifty-four 

J-TX  Since  I  first  drew  my  breathy 
And  may,  perhaps,  be  a  few  more, 
Before  I  yield  to  death, 

2  I  am  not  quite  so  young 

As  I  expect  to  be, 
"When  I  shall  join  the  holy  throng, 
In  great  eternity. 

3  My  soul  will  then  out-shine 

The  lustre  of  the  sun^ 
And  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  divine, 
Will  make  me  pure  and  young. 
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4  Beyond  earth's  utmost  bound 

I  shall  remain  a  youth, 
And  hve  a  never-ending  round, 
With  great  eternal  truth. 

5  My  youth  shall  never  fail. 

While  my  existence  lasts; 
Eternity  can  but  unveil 
My  noblest  youthful  cast, 

6  Old  age  shall  disappear, 

In  that  most  holy  place, 
And  never  shall  a  briny  tear 
Fall  from  my  youthful  face. 

7  Roll  round  ye  wheels  of  time, 

And  quit  this  earthly  ball, 
And  waft  me  to  the  hill  divine* 
For  God  is  all  in>  all. 

Hymn  6.    C  M. 
Birth-day  song,  for  a  pious  person  aged  55* 

^1  IVl'Y  years  amount  io  fifty -five^ 

Jt  While  thousands,  died  so  young 
They  knew  not  they  were  born  aUve, 

Nor  when  their  summons  come. 
Great  numbers  fall  in  their  novj-age, 

Before  th«y  reach  sixteen ; 
While  millions  on  the  middle  stage. 

At  sixty  are  unseen. 

Though  some  arrive  to  sixty-nine» 

And  some  to  ninety-four, 
We  all  advance  on  wheels  of  time, 

And  siraig  ht  are  seen  no  more> 
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4  As  all  in  the  first  Adam  die, 

So  all  in  Christ  shall  live, 
And  reign  with  him  in  worlds  on  high, 
And  royal:  crowns  receive. 

5  While  I  am  station'd  or  remain 

Among  these  painful  snares, 
I'll  praise  my  great  Redeemer's  naine^ 
Who  hears  my  humble  prayers. 

6  To  please  himself  he  made  us  all, 

And  will,  in  his  own  time. 
Redeem  and  ransom  great  and  small, 
And  grant  them  life  divine. 

7  Then  the  whole  universe  will  ring 

With  his  unbounded  praise, 
And  every  tongue  shall  sweetly  sing 
The  wonders  of  his  grace. 

Hymn  7.  CM. 
Birth- day  song,  for  a  pious  person  aged  5^. 

J  CJ  URE  Providence  has  been  my  guard ; 
My  years  are  fifty-six. 
Why  am  I  thus  so  long  preserv'd, 
Where  good  and  evil  mix. 
£  None  knows  but  Christ,  the  great  divine. 
Who  dictates  all  things  best, 
And  will,  in  his  appointed  time, 
Grant  me  immortal  rest. 

3  When  the  pale  monarch  of  the  dead 
Shall  close  my  mortal  eyes, 
My  soul  shall  then  with  joy  be  led 
To  realms  above  the  skies. 
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4  But  while  I  still  remain  confin'd 

In  my  clay  tenement, 
Grant  me,  O  Lord  I  sweet  peace  of  mindj 
And  fill  me  with  content. 

5  Lord !  if  I  still  remain  awhile 

In  this  dgfrk  house  of  clay, 
Let  thy  good  spirit  on  me  smile, 
Like  never-ending  day. 

6  Then  when  I  leave  this  mortal  clod. 

To  mingle  with  the  earth, 
Transport  me  to  my  Saviour  God, 
Who  granted  me  my  birth. 

7  Fin  me,  O  Lord !  with  love  divine, 

While  in  this  dark  estate; 
For  thou  art  mine,  and  I  am  thine, 
Death  cannot  separate. 

8  Lord !  let  all  nature  hear  the  voice 

Of  Christ,  the  great  Amen, 
And  the  whole  universe  rejoice 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Hymn  8.  CM. 
Birth-day  song,  for  a  pious  person  aged  5T 

1  ll/TY  years  amount  to  fifty-seven: 
Jjr JL  How  swift  time  darts  away ! 
Though  oft  I  taste  the  sweets  of  heaven, 
This  body  must  decay. 
S  It  was  no  choice  or  act  of  mine, 
That  I  can  boast  of  life; 
But  by  the  sovereign  King. divine, 
Whose  love  is  free  from  strife. 


HYMN  BOOK. 


157 


3  The  works  of  nature  loud  proclaim 

The  wisdom  of  my  God, 
Who  rais'd  from  dust  my  feeble  frame^ 
^     And  fill'd  my  veins  with  blood. 

4  He  form'd  my  flesh  to  clothe  my  bones, 

And  fix'd  my  beating  heart; 
And  while  I  was  to  self  unknown, 
He  quickened  every  part. 
D  More  yet  on  me  he  hath  bestow'd— 
A  never-dying  soul: 
The  image  of  my  Saviour  God, 
Who  rules  from  pole  to  pole. 

6  When,  Lord !  wilt  thou  all  things  restore, 

And  every  sin  destroy. 
And  land  all  souls  upon  the  shore 
Of  never-ending  joy  ? 

7  Lord!  fill  all  souls  with  love  divine, 

Such  as  inspires  thy  breast, 
And  bear  them  on  the  wings  of  time, 
To  thy  eternal  rest. 

8  Then  shall  my  soul  in  love  unite 

With  all  the  human  race. 
Made  free  from  sin,  take  great  delight 
In  thy  redeeming  grace. 

Hymn  9.    C.  M. 
Birth  day  song*,  for  a  pious  person  aged  58 o 

1  IVTY  years  amount  to  ffty-eight, 
-LtX  And  as  I  still  remain 
In  this  bewilder'd,  mortal  state, 
praise  my  Saviour's  name* 
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2  My  youthful  moments  roll'd  away 5 

With  pleasure,  pain  and  strife, 
Towards  my  last  expiring  day, 
The  end  of  mortal  life. 

3  My  flesh  and  hones  are  full  of  pain, 

And  past  the  middle  age; 
No  more  can  I  be  young  again, 
While  on  this  mortal  stage. 

4  But  when  I  drop  this  mortal  clay. 

And  close  my  earthly  eyes, 
My  soul  with  joy  will  sail  away, 
And  to  my  Saviour  rise. 

5  And  then  I'll  bow  before  his  throne. 

With  all  the  ransom'd  throng, 
And  make  my  greatest  pleasures  known. 
With  my  immortal  tongue. 

6  Then,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye, 

On  the  great  rising  morn, 
He'll  make  grim  death  like  lightning  fly, 
And  change  all  nature's  form, 

7  Then  shall  I  view  his  smiling  face, 

And  see  him  finish  sin, 
And  grant  all  Adam's  numerous  race  '" 
Eternai  life,  in  him.  J 

8  He  is  the  universal  King,  f! 

Who  rules  all  nature's  frame, 
And  every  finite  tongue  shall  sing, 
AD  glory  to  his  name. 
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Hymn  10.    C.  M. 

'Birth-day  song,  for  a  pious  person  aged  59. 
1  1%/rY  years  amount  to  fifty-nine — 
ItJL  Short  is  my  earthly  race, 
For  I  am  far  on  the  decline, 
But  find  no  resting  place. 
S  Soon  I  must  drop  this  mortal  flesh, 
And  no  more  here  remain; 
But  Christ  will  grant  me  a  new  dress, 
Beyond  death,  sin  and  pain. 

3  My  wasting  years  he  will  repair, 
And  make  me  young  again; 
Then  I  shall  his  bright  image  wear, 
Free  from  all  mortal  stain. 

4^This  mortal  body  he  will  change, 
And  form  it  Hke  his  own  ; 
Then  I  shall  with  immortals  range, 
And  know  as  I  am  known. 

5  Not  me  alone,  but  every  soul 

Of  Adam's  numerous  race; 
He'll  purify  and  cleanse  the  whole^ 
With  his  atoning  grace. 

6  Mortality  and  every  sin 

He  surely  will  destroy, 
And  bid  all  human  nature  sing, 
With  never-ending  joy. 

7  Hail !  mighty  King  of  glory,  hail  ? 

Jehovah's  first  born  sbn 
Will  DOt  neglect,  nor  ever  fail? 
To  ransom  €very  one. 
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8  The  kingdom,  then,  he  will  resign 
To  his  great  Father's  care, 
And  with  his  holy  kindred  join, 
And  all  his  glory  wear. 

Hymn  11.  CM. 
Birth  day  song,  for  a  pious  person  aged  60« 

1  "iVrOW  I  must  end  my  sixtieth  year, 

On  April  the  eighth  day. 
And  soon  I  shall  with  Christ  appear, 
And  leave  this  mortal  clay. 

2  Then  I  shall  join  the  holy  throng, 

And  bow  before  his  throne, 
And  sing  a  universal  song, 

Where  sin  was  never  known. 
S  There  every  feature  of  his  face 

Will  wear  a  youthful  smile, 
Where  Christ  bestows  unbounded  grace, 

Beyond  the  reach  of  guile. 

4  No  sin  can  ever  mar  our  peace, 

In  immortality, 
But  love  unbounded  will  increase 
To  all  eternity. 

5  And  as  in  Adam  all  must  die, 

So  all  in  Christ  shall  live, 
And  reign  with  him  in  worlds  on  highi^ 
And  death  his  doom  receive. 

6  All  glory  to  the  son  of  God, 

Who  left  his  diadem. 
And  parted  with  his  royal  blood, 
To  make  an  end  of  sin. 
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f  When  Jesus,  our  immortal  head, 
With  an  Almighty  voice, 
Shall  raise  and  purify  the  dead. 
He'll  make  all  souls  rejoice. 
3  Then  we  shall  all  in  union  sing, 
And  praise  the  ^reat  i  am, 
"With  Christ  the  universal  King, 
The  head  of  every  man* 

Hymn  12.    C.  M. 
Birth  day  song,  for  a  pious  person  aged  61. 

1  IVrY  years  amount  to  sixty-one, 
jJ/jL  My  days  are  almost  spent, 
Still  I  can  trust  Jehovah's  Son, 

And  feel  divine  content. 

2  This  body  soon  must  drop  and  die, 

And  quit  all  earthly  toil; 
My  spirit  rise,  and  mount,  and  fly. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  guile. 

3  There  I  shall  join  the  blood  washVl 

throng, 
Before  Jehovah's  throne. 
And  sing  a  never-ending  song, 
W^here  death  will  be  unknown, 

4  Then  I  shall  feast  on  love  divine, 

Without  a  cloud  between, 
And  with  immortal  spirits  shine, 
And  see  as  I'll  be  seen. 
0  There  I  shall  praise  the  glorious  name 
Of  my  redeeming  God, 
"Who  tasted  death  for  every  mao^ 
Without  a  murm'ring  word,  ' 
K 
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3  He  pray'd  for  sinners  poor  as  nrfe, 
While  he  hung  on  the  cross, 
That  I  might  all  his  glory  see. 
Who  once  in  sin  was  lost. 
7  All  glory  to  his  holy  namci 
Let  all  mankind  repeat; 
His  love  unbounded  will  remain. 
Upon  the  mercy  seat. 

Hymn  13.  CM. 
The  aged  christian's  last  ivill — sung  at  the 
funeral  service  of  my  father^  Rev.  Jabez 
Collver^  at  Townsend,  U.  C  He  began 
to  preach  the  gospel  at  the  age  of  25,  and 
died  between  87  and  88  years  old,  htf&ing 
preached  more  than  40  years. 

LONG  tinie  I  travell'd  here  below, 
Oft  times  in  a  dark  path; 
Still  my  Redeemer  did  bestow, 
A  little  grain  of  faith. 

S  The  holy  candle  of  his  love 
Was  like  a  burning  light, 
To  guide  my  feet  where'er  T  rov'd, 
And  keep  my  God  in  sight. 
9  Now  1  conclude  my  certain  will : 
I  will  my  soul  to  God, 
Who  guarded  me  from  ev'ry  ill, 

Through  the  dark  paths  I  trodc 
My  body  I  resign  to  dust, 
To  moulder  in  the  clay, 
?n  my  Redeemer's  care  and  trust— 
spirit,  wing  away. 
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j  Now  bear  my  body  to  the  tomb, 
To  lie  and  moulder  there; 
The  great  Redeemer  bids  rpe  come, 
And  meet  him  in  the  air. 
C  Then  ye  immortal  powers  combine, 
Obey  the  joyful  sound, 
And  with  immortal  kindred  join, 
To  an  eternal  round. 
7  Awake  and  sail  to  a  bright  world, 
Where  glories  newly  bud, 
And  the  all  holy  rose  unfolds, 
Near  by  the  throne  of  God. 

Hymn  14.    S.  M. 
Ji  prayer  for  universal  peace  among 
all  denominations, 

1  IT   ET  man  take  his  own  choice, 
I  A  What  name  he  will  profess: 

If  he  can  love  a  christian's  voice. 
That  voice  will  please,  him  best. 

2  Profession  is  but  name ; 

It  cannot  save  the  soul, 
Nor  can  it  raise  that  lovely  flarae^ 
That  in  our  bosoms  roll. 

3  There's  no  profession  true^ 

Except  true  love  to  God ; 
There's  nothing  that  can  pardon  y6u^ 
^ut  the  atoning  blood. v 

4  The  blood  from  Christ's  dear  side. 

Is  all  that  can  it  deem. 
Who  bore  our  sin,  w<i3  crucified^ 
Then  sail'd  up  lo  his  throne. 
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5  If  you  apply  in  time, 
He  surely  will  bestow; 
His  blood  is  holy  and  divine-— 
One  little  drop  will  do. 
e  Let  christians  live  itt  peace, 
And  put  away  all  strife ; 
Then  blooming  churches  will  increase, 
And  love  a  holy  life. 
7  Let  Methodists  rejoice; 

The  Church  and  Baptist  sing; 
The  silent  Quaker  hear  his  voice^ 
And  praise  th'  eternal  King. 
3  The  Presbyterians  all, 

With  them  in  love  combine, 
And  each  observe  the  Saviour's  call, 
And  sing  his  praise  divine. 

9  From  thy  eternal  throne, 

Lord  I  send  thy  holy  dove, 
And  jnake  all  nations  shortly  own, 
Thou  art  a  God  of  love. 

10  Roll  round  the  lovely  year. 

And  chase  all  strife  away, 
When  a  whole  nation  will  appear, 
New  born  all  in  a  day. 

Hymn  15.    C.  IVL 
The  ividower^s  lamentation, 
i        ARE  WELL,  kind  Sally,  long  fare 
J;  well! 

Once  my  beloved  bride ; 
But  death  has  toll'd  the  final  knell. 
And  rent  her  frona  snh'- 
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■i  Her  virtues,  like  bright  ornaments, 
Were  precious  to  her  friends, 
Who  now  with  me  my  loss  lament; 
But  none  can  make  amends. 

3  Lord!  how  I  felt  the  doleful  w^ound^ 

To  see  her  coffin  move — 
To  close  within  the  silent  ground, 
The  object  of  my  love. 

4  I  chose  her  in  the  bloom  of  youth, 

My  liivourite  and  my  friend; 
While  none  could  fill  her  place  on  earthy 
Nor  cause  her  love  to  bend. 

5  She  was  the  jewel  of  my  hearty 

Where  smiling  beauties  glow'd; 
But  death  has  bid  her  soul  depart 
To  her  Creator,  God» 

6  As  on  some  desert  island  cast, 

I  feel  to  grieve  alone, 
Till  my  sad  thoughts  return  at  last^ 
And  for  her  children  mourn. 

7  Keep  me,  O  Lord !  till  my  last  ^ay, 

And  be  my  only  guide; 
Then  cause  my  soul  to  soar  away, 
And  ligh^near  by  her  side: 

8  Arid  keep  the  children  of  my  care, 

W^hile  on  this  earthly  clod  ; 
And  when  d^ath  calls,  let  them  appear 
With  their  redeeming  God. 

9  Then  we  shall  all  in  union  sing 

A  never-ending  song, 
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And  praise  the  great  eternal  King^ 
With  all  the  ransom'd  throng. 

Hymn  16.    C.  M. 
On  the  death  of  Leonard  Sovereign^ 
and  his  wife,  of  Waterford — cohpa- 
sed  for  their  children,  Dec  l,  1828. 
1  /^UF^  father  went  some  years  ago, 
V>r  Down  to  the  silent  tomb, 
And  mother  went,  of  late,  we  know, 
To  her  eternal  home. 
^  They  suffered  grief  and  sorrow  here, 
And  death,  and  mortal  pain; 
But  death  can  no  more  interfere, 
Nor  wound  their  peace  again. 
^  We  trust  they  bow  before  the  throne 
Of  the  great  Son  of  God, 
Who  did  for  all  mankind  atone, 
With  his  most  holy  blood. 

4  Na  doubt  their  spirits  now  out-shine 

The  lustre  of  the  sun, 
W^here  songs  immortal  and  divine 
Proceed  from  every  tongue. 

5  Lord!  guide  their  children,  and  their 

friends, 
To  their  eternal  home, 
Where  death  and  pain  for  ever  ends, 
And  sorrows  never  come. 
6^  Great  God !  and  while  their  kindred  stays 
In  this  sad  world  of  pain, 
Prepare  their  souls  to  wing  away^ 
And  meet  their  friends  again. 
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T  Then  they,  with  all  the  glorious  throng;, 
Before  thy  burning  throne, 
Shall  sing  a  universal  song, 
Where  death  is  never  known. 

8  When,  Lord!  shall  the  glad  time  arrive. 

When  death  shall  kill  no  more, 
And  every  buman^  soul  revive, 
On  the  immortal  shore. 

9  Then  shall  all  human  nature  sing, 

And  praise  the  glorious  name 
Of  Christ,  the  universal  King, 
Who  conquers  death  and  pain, 

10  He  surely  will  all  sin  destroy, 

And  banish  death  and  hell,  . 
And  cause  a  universal  joy, 

Where  all  God's  creatures  dwell. 

Hymn  17.    C.  M. 
On  the  death  of  William  Haimns,  Feb. 
25,  1828^  whose  untimely  exit  loaa 
caused  by  a  slight  wound  accidentally 
received  front  the  tine  of  a  pitch-fork, 

I        REAT  God!  what  sorrow  I  must 
Vjr  feel, 

Gaus'd  by  a  pitch-fork  tine, 
That  wounded  my  kind  husband's  bee?* 
Who  died  in  six  days  time. 
£  He  left  me  in  a  feeble  case, 
Like  one  lost  and  alone, 
With  several  babes — a  helpless  race, 
Who  know  not  how  to  ixiourn. 
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3  None  could  impeach  his  worthy  name, 

Nor  charge  him  with  a  crime, 
But  faith  in  Christ  he  did  maintain, 
And  tasted  love  divine. 

4  When  he  resigned  his  mortal  breath, 

His  spirit  wing'd  away, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  tyrant  death, 
To  an  eternal  daj. 

5  Now  he  is  bowing  round  the  throne 

Of  great  Jehovah^s  Son, 
Who  did  for  all  mankind  atone, 
And  ransom'd  every  one. 

6  Great  God  I  guide  his  poor  widow  thro^ 

This  gloomy  vale  of  tears ; 
l^and  her,  w-ith  all  her  offspring  tooj 
Beyond  ail  mortal  cares. 

7  tiCt  her,  O  Lord!  spend  every  day 

In  love  with  thy  great  name, 
Then  cause  her  soul  to  wing  awa;^. 
And  meet  her  mate  again. 

t  Then  in  the  bosom  of  thy  love, 
With  the  immortal  race, 
Cause  them  to  sound  thy  praise  abpve^ 
And  sing  redeeming  grace. 

9  Lord!  let  all  nature  sweetly  sing, 
And  praise  the  worthy  name 
Of  Christ,  the  universal  King, 
W^ith  an  immortal  strain, 
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Hymn  18.    C.  M. 
Ow  the  death  of  Peter  Pi^ocunier,  who 

was  found  dead,  near  Long  Point, 
1  £^  LORD !  our  son,  who  died  of  late— 
\^  His  years  were  thirty-one; 
He's  left  a  charming  friendly  mate, 
And  a  beloved  son. 
S  March,  eighteen  hundred  twenty-seven. 
The  two-and-twentieth  day, 
His  soul  ascended  up  to  Heaven, 
And  dropt  its  mortal  clay. 

S  His  father,  mother,  wife,  and  friends^ 
Whose  minds  are  sad  with  grief, 
Should  on  the  God  of  love  depend, 
Who  grants  poor  souls  relief. 

4  Be  patient,  and  adore  the  name 

Of  your  Almighty  Friend, 
And  you  shall  see  your  son  again, 
Where  life  shall  never  end. 

5  When  God  commands,  none  can  with- 

stand, 

But  must  resign  their  breath, 
And  fall,  by  the  destroyer's  handj 
Into  the  arms  of  death. 

6  His  body  in  the  water  found, 

Not  overwhelm'd  in  it; 
None  did  suppose  that  he  was  drown'd> 
But  perished  in  a  fit. 

7  No  help  appeared  till  be  w  as  dead^ 

As  he  was  all  alone, 
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And  the  immortal  spirit  fled 

Up  to  Jehovah's  throne. 
6  Ten  thousand  glories  now  appear 

To  his  immortal  eyes,. 
And  the  all  holy  songs  he  hears 

Fill  him  with  sweet  surprise. 

0  While  endless  ages  pass  aw^ay, 

His  pleasures  will  be  new, 
Stiiropening.like  the  blaze  of  day, 
To  his  immortal  view.. 

Hymn  19.    L.  M. 
On  the  death  of  Miss  SaraJi  Monro, 

1  TT' ARE  WELL!  kind  parents,  and  aU 


friends. 

We  must  no  doubt  be  rent  apart; 
Grim  death  to  me  a  summon  brings; 
Now  I  begin  to  feel  his  dart. 

£  My  body  must  return  to  clay, 

And  moulder  in  the  silent  ground; 
My  spirit  rise  and  wing  aw^ay, 

From  the  destroyer's  deathly  wound. 

3  Then  I  shall  bow  before  the  throne 

Of  the  exalted  great  God-man, 
Who  made  his  love  to  sinners  known, 
In  the  great  mediatorial  plan. 

4  Though  we  must  soon  be  torn  apart. 

Dear  friends,  don't  grieve  nor  mourn 
for  me ; 

Soon  you  must  feel  death's  cruel  dar^ 
And  meet  me  in  eternity. 
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0  Then  we  shall  all  unite  again. 

Beyond  the  reach  of  death  and  sin, 
And  praise  the  great  exalted  name 
Of  Christ,  the  universal  King. 

6  Then  shall  our  grief  and  sorrow  end, 

In  the  kind  bosom  of  our  God, 
Where  we  shall  endless  ages  spend, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death's  cold  flood. 

7  Then  death  and  pain  shall  he  no  more. 

And  Christ  shall  wipe  all  tears  away  ; 
And  every  tongue  bis  name  adore, 
In  the  fuH  blaze  of  endless  day. 

Hymn  20.  C.  M. 
On  the  death  of  Mr.  Amo^  Weeks,  (who  teas 
droivned  in  Long  Point  bay ,  near  Patter- 
son's  creek,)  and  his  wife,  (who  died  of  con- 
sumption) — both  within  the  year  18£8.— 
Composed  for  their  children. 


And  mother  did,  of  late^  we  know, 
AH  mortal  pains  forsake. 


2  She  was  some  years  on  the  decline, 
By  a  consuming  cough, 
Till  life  hung  on  a  tender  line, 
The  tyrant  death  cut  off. 

S  She  bid  her  friends  a  kind  farewell. 
And  then  she  dropp'd  asleep ; 
Her  spirit  wing'd  where  angels  dweft^ 
And  saints  ki  glory  keep. 
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4  Our  parents  slumber  now  in  dust, 

Beneath  the  silent  clay; 
Their  spirits  are  with  Christ,  we  trust. 
In  Heaven's  eternal  day. 

5  Lord !  cause  their  children  to  depend 

On  great  Messiah'^  name, 
Their  holy  Father  and  their  Friend: 
Who  will  destroy  all  pain. 

6  And  while  on  earth  their  kindred  stay^ 

Among  the  snares  of  time, 
Lord !  fit  their  souls  to  wing  away, 
To  their  own  friends,  and  thine. 

7  Then  they,  with  an  immortal  voice, 

Before  thy  holy  throne, 
Shall  sing  thy  praise,  and  all  rejoice. 
Where  death  is  never  known. 

S  How  long,  great  God!  till  thou  destroy 
The  last  remains  of  death, 
And  cause  a  universal  joy 

in  the  new  heaven  and  earth? 

9  Then  every  soul  of  Adam's  race, 
Shall  join  the  jubilee, 
And  live  upon  Jehovah's  grace, 
To  all  eternity. 

10 Prepare!  all  nations,  and  soon  come 
And  our  Messiah  own: 
He  hath  already  made  you  room, 
In^his  eternal  home. 
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Hymn  21.    C.  M. 
On  the  death  of  Mrs.  Elizabeth  VaiU  of 

Woodhouse,  April  28,  1829. 
1  it/rY  bosom  friend,  my  youthful  choice* 
J_tX  Is  now  to  me  unknown; 
No  more  with  her  can  I  rejoice, 
But  I  must  grieve  alone. 
£  Short  was  our  earthly  pleasures  here, 
Till  death  call'd  her  away, 
I  trust,  beyond  the  reach  of  fear, 
To  an  eternal  day. 

3  Grim  death  is  now  upon  my  track, 

Who  levels  great  and  small: 
No  mortal  ever  turns  him  back, 
But  must  before  him  fall. 

4  Soon  I  must  drop  this  dying  flesh. 

And  leave  it  in  the  grave ; 
My  spirit  Christ  will  clothe  afresh, 
Who  holds  all  power  to  save. 

5  Then  shall  I  meet  my  spouse  again, 

Near  the  high  throne  of  love, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death  and  pain. 
Where  saints  immortal  rove. 

6  Prepare,  O  Lord!  my  kindred  all. 

To  pass  death's  silent  gate. 
That  we  may  all,  both  great  and  small, 
Rejoice  with  my  kind  mate. 

7  Then  we  shall  all  in  union  sing, 

And  praise  thy  holy  name. 
And  make  the  heavenly  arches  ring, 
Yvith  thy  unbounded  feme. 
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8  Thy  power  can  j^rasp  all  Adam*s  race. 

And  draw  all  men  to  thee, 
And  find  them  all  a  resting  place, 
In  vast  eternity. 

9  Thy  goodness  never  will  reject 

Thine  offspring  in  distress; 
And  Jesus  never  will  neglect, 

While  he  hath  power  to  bless. 
lOGood  is  our  Father  and  our  God, 

From  whom  all  souls  descend. 
While  Christ,  our  brother  and  our  blood, 

Is  our  eternal  Friend. 
11  Then  let  all  nations  loud  proclaim 

The  glorious  jubilee. 
And  ev'ry  soul  adore  his  name, 

To  all  eternity. 

Hymn  22.    L.  M. 
On  the  death  of  Parents,  who  were  universal- 
ists — written  by  desire  of  their  children, 

1  4  J^L  who  have  lost  a  friend  or  mate, 
±\   In  this  unthankful  world  of  strife, 
Should  on  the  great  Redeemer  wait, 

Who  will  grant  every  soul  new  life. 

2  He  come  to  finish  death  and  pain ; 

And  in  his  own  appointed  time, 
He'll  raise  all  human  souls  ag^jn, 

And  grant  them  love  and  life  divine. 
8  Our  aged  parents  are  now  gone— 

We  trust  they  bow^  before  the  throne 
Of  great  Jehovah's  first  born  Son, 

^Yho  did  fur  all  mankind  atone. 
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4  Tlie  counsel,  while  they  did  remain 
With  us,  upon  this  painful  earth, 
Was  to  adore  the  Saviour's  name — 
His  lovely  mind  forms  a  new  birth. 
^  Our  mother  slept  most  of  nine  days, 
Except  three  times  within  that  time. 
She  wak'd,  and  did  her  Saviour  praise. 
And  bid  us  trust  that  great  Divine. 

6  Then  she  resign'd  her  mortal  breath,  . 

And  left  this  world  of  toil  and  pain; 
Her  spirit  wing'd  beyond  grim  death, 
Where  saints  immortal  rise  and  reign. 

7  Our  father  liv*d  a  few  months  more, 

And  then  his  spirit  took  its  flight 
To  the  immortal  holy  shore, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death's  cold  night. 

8  Clasp'd  in  the  arms  of  boundless  love. 

Before  Jehovah's  burning  throije, 
They  through  immortal  wondtTs  rove. 
And  make  their  highest  pleasures 
known. 

Hymn  23.    C.  M. 

Jigainst  war, 

1  "VWTHEN  warring  christi^Lqs  proudly 
11  say, 

''Great  battles  Israel  won," 
Let  them  remember  Joshua, 
Who  could  command  the  sr^^. 

S  ,If  they,  by  blowing  ram's  horns  round 
Great  walled  cities  now, 
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Will  tumble  them  down  to  the  ground, 
I'm  sure  to  war  IMl  go. 

3  Soon  as  they  find  so  great  a  man, 

I  will  not  them  refuse ; 
But  help  to  form  the  noble  plan, 
And  fight  like  willing  Jews. 

4  Or  if,  like  Gideon,  they  will  bring 

A  general  to  the  field, 
f  I'm  sure  I'll  follow  after  him. 
And  fight,  but  never  yield. 

5  Or  if,  like  David,  can  be  found 

A  man  with  sling  and  stone. 
To  humble  great  Goliath  down, 
And  break  his  proud  skull  bone— 

6  Then  I  shall  join  the  warring  crew, 

And  will  not  stay  behind; 
But  fight  and  kill,  as  well  as  you. 
And  slaughter  all  I  find. 

7  Christ  says,  he  came,  not  to  destroy. 

But  save  the  lives  of  men  ; 
Then,  christians,  quit  your  vile  employ, 
And  leave  off  murdering  them. 

8^  Offending  nations  are  to  blame. 
They  fling  their  lives  away; 
And  warring  christians  are  a  shame, 
To  the  same  God  they  pray. 
9  Now,  for  a  moment,  take  a  view 
Of  the  great  warriour's  plan; 
Behold!  he  lurks  round  with  his  cre^, 
Like  a  mad  savage  man. 
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10  Behold  I  in  ambush  there  he  lies, 
Full  of  infernal  strife, 
And,  like  a  fox,  seeks  to  surprise, 
And  take  his  brother's  lifo. 

n  O  Lord!  have  mercy  on  sucfi  fools, 
Who,  in  old  satan's  hands. 
Are  only  us'd  for  butchering*  tools, 
Through  ali  the  christian  lands, 

iSLord!  humble  ev'ry  earthly  king, 
And  let  ail  subjects  join. 
To  put  away  the  hateful  thing, 
And  live  in  love  divine. 

Hyjmn  24.  CM. 

DomesticJc  ]iappiness<,  or  the  happy  husband. 

1  TT   ORD !  what  a  happy  man  is  he 
ij  Who  owns  a  quiet  wife, 

And  a  religious  family, 

Free  from  domestick  strife ! 

2  A  mind  inflamed  with  purest  love— 

How  sweet  his  moments  roU! 
With  a  companion  like  a  dove, 
And  joy  within  his  soul. 

3  How  can  he  wish  a  better  state, 

While  he  remains  in  time, 
With  a  beloved,  friendly  mate, 
Inflamed  with  love  divine. 
i  How  does  his  soul  with  joy  expand. 
And  take  immortal  rest! 
To  see  his  spouse,  his  earthly  friend, 
Lean  on  her  Saviour's  breas^t* 
L 
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^  Lord!  what  a  glorious  lovely  liome^ 
The  hainble  pilgrim  finds! 
A  heaven  on  earth  is  now  begun, 
In  their  united  minds. 

Hymn  25.    C.  M. 
Domestick  happiness,  or  the  happy  wife. 
A  WHAT  a  happy  wife  is  she 

\J  vVho  owns  a  christian  mate, 
And  a  religious  family  ! 
How  blessed  js  her  state  I 

2  ITer  time  is  all  empioy'd  in  love — 

How  sweet  her  moments  roll! 
Her  mate  is  temper'd  like  a  dove, 
With  Christ  v^ithin  his  soul. 

3  WHiat  can  she  want,  or  wish  for,  then, 

^Vhile  she  remains  in  time? 
Her  husband  is  the  best  of^tnen, 
All  full  of  love  divine. 

4  Then  does  her  soul  with  joy  expand, 

And  feel  immortal  rest, 
To  see  her  mate,  her  earthly  friend, 
Lean  on  his  Saviour's  breast! 

5  O,  what  a  sweet  beloved  pair, 

Must  their  dear  children  find, 
When  both  the  parents  join  in  prayer^ 

To  lead  the  youthful  mind! 
C  Their  heaven  on  earth  is  now  begun, 

While  they  in  time  remain; 
In  love  and  union  truly  one, 

To  endless  years — amen. 
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Hymn  26.  C.  M. 
The  evil  husband, 

1  /^H!  what  a  sad,  afflicted  state 
v>r  Must  a  poor  female  find, 
Who  has  a  proud,  hlasphemous  mate 

To  plague  her  humble  mind ! 

2  His  soul  is  full  of  spite  and  rage- 

How  hateful  is  his  name ! 
While  all  his  time  he  does  engage^ 
To  raise  a  wrathful  flame. 

S  His  anger  burns  without  delay, 
No  peace  vvith  him  can  rest; 
But  fury  flies  out  ev'ry  w^ay. 
From  his  revengeful  breast. 

4  How  full  of  vengeance  is  his  sou!, 

With  curses  on  his  tongue, 
And  all  his  conversation  foul, 
Like  the  infernal  throng 

5  Still  th€  afliicted  christian  wife 

Must  mourning  garments  wear» 
And  waste  away  a  dying  life. 

In  sorrow  and  despair. 
€  But  fury,  like  a  frightful  storm, 

Blows  him  tow^ards  the  tomb, 
All  over  sinful  and  forlorn. 

To  meet  his  doleful  doom. 

Hymn  27.  CM. 
The  obnoxious  zoife, 
\  I^H!  what  a  sad,  afflicted  life 
\j  Must  a  poor  christian  find^.^ 
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Who  has  a  furious  temper'd  wife 
To  vex  his  humble  mind! 

3  Her  tongue  is  Jike  a  pois'noas  dart 
Dipp'd  in  infernal  gall  ! 
Which  makes  a  most  tormenting  smar 
And  pierces  through  his  soul. 

3  No  peace  at  home,  nor  peace  abroad, 

Can  the  poor  pilgrim  have; 
JBut  jealousy  rolls  like  a  flood, 
More  cruel  than  the  grave. 

4  Her  countenance,  cloth'd  with  a  frown, 

Spreads  darkness  round  the  room, 
And  bears  the  mourning  husband  down. 
Like  marching  to  the  tomb. 

5  While  she  contrives  her  sordid  crimes, 

With  aialice,  rage  and  strife, 
He  prays  to  God  for  love  divine, 
For  his  notorious  wife. 

Hymn  28.    S.  M. 
The  matrimo7iial  state  of  the  loicked. 

1  T   ORD !  what  an  awful  case — 
JBL-J  How  dismal  is  their  fate ! 

When  man  and  wife  both  hate  thy  grace, 
Though  in  a  marriage  state. 

2  Behold  them  gathering  toys, 

Which  soon  must  pass  away. 
And  feast  their  minds  on  fancied  joys, 
That  surely  will  decay. 

3  The  children  of  their  care, 

Know  not  there  is  a  God; 
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f^ut  learn  to  lie,  and  curse,  and  swear, 
And  walk  the  downward  road. 

4  Sometimes  they  rage  and  frown, 

And  sometimes  dance  and  sing; 
Sometimes  they  curse  all  in  the  town, 
And  praise  the  meanest  thing. 

5  Their  neighbour,  and  his  name, 

They  oft-times  talk  about. 
And  strive  his  honour  to  defame, 
And  make  a  dismal  route. 

6  The  beam  in  their  own  eye, 

They  cannot  see  at  all; 
But  in  their  neighbour's  can  espy 
The  mote,  though  very  small. 

7  Hark!  death  begins  to  sound, 

His  bell  begins  to  ring; 
Soon  they  must  moulder  in  the  ground, 
And  part  with  ev'ry  thing. 

8  No  pleasures  in  the  grave, 

Can  these  poor  creatures  find^ 
Nor  treasures  to  lay  up,  or  save* 
For  comfort  to  the  mind. 

9  Oh  Lord !  call  olf  our  thoughts 

From  this  distressing  moan; 
Before  their  souls  are  set  at  naught, 
Oh!  take  them  for  thine  own. 

Hymn  29.    S.  M. 
•6f  prayer  for  ungodly  children, 
1  T*   OUD  !  what  a  dismal  case, 
JLi  When  children  disobey 
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Their  parents,  and  despise  thy  gTace, 
Who  constant  for  them  pray! 
£  Oh  Lord!  reach  forth  thy  hand, 
And  open  their  blind  eyes, 

That  they  may  see  and  understand, 
Where  hidden  riches  lies. 

S  Let  not  their  souls  be  lost — 

Prepare  them,  Lord!  in  time; 
Lord !  thou  can'st  pardon  all  their  faults^ 
And  p;rant  them  life  divine. 

4  Grant  them  an  interest  in 

Thy  all  redeeming  blood. 
That,  when  thou  come  upon  thy  throne. 
They  may  be  found  in  God. 

5  Lord !  keep  their  minds  from  strife, 

WHiile  youthful  fancies  rove; 
In  bundles  of  eternal  life, 

Lord !  bind  their  souls  with  love.. 

Hymn  30.    S.  M. 
A  true  christian's  prayer  for  himself  and  wife^ 

1  TTOW  long,  great  God!  must  I 
JlX  These  mourning  garments  wear  ? 
My  soul  finds  no  place  yet  to  fly; 

But  meets  with  dire  despair. 

2  Sorrow  afflicts  my  heart, 

And  troubles  round  me  roll, 
While  satan  flings  his  fiery  darl ; 
Against  my  murm'ring  soul. 

3  Lord!  form  a  lasting  plan, 

And  bless  my  earthly  mate, 
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That  we  may  travel  hand  in  handi 

Towards  thy  holy  gate. 
4  Her  soul  is  precious;  Lord! 

Grant  her  immortal  eyes, 
That  she  may  understand  thy  wdrd, 

And  find  the  hidden  prize. 
&  Awaken  all  her  powers, 

And  grant  her  love  divine, 
That  she  may  run  unto  thy  tower, 

Where  saints  and  angels  shine. 

6  When  death  calls  her  away, 

To  stand  before  thy  bar, 
Prepare  her,  Lord!  for  that  great  day. 
To  find  acceptance  there. 

7  Help  us,  O  Lord !  to  lead 

Our  oflfspring  home  to  thee, 
That  they  with  us  may  live  indeed? 
To  ail  eternity. 

Hymn  31.  CM. 
The  Mppy  coUfle. —  Composed  for  a  friend. 

1  1^  O  vV  sweet  and  pleasant  is  the  sight . 
iJL  When  man  and  wife  agrees  ! 
And  with  each  other  take  delight, 

And  constant  strive  to  please. 

2  How  charming,  and  divinely  sweet, 

Their  fleeting  moments  roll ! 
When  Jesus  fills  the  upper  seat 
In  each  beloved  soul. 

3  They  never  let  vile  anger  burn 

In  either  of  their  hearts, 
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But  constant  love  for  love  return, 
And  act  the  wiser  part. 

4  K  Providence  destroys  their  store, 
They  grieve  not^t  the  loss; 
Bui  pray  to  God,  and  work  for  more, 
And  count  this  world  but  dross. 

J>  Profession  troubles  not  their  mind, 
Nor  any  trifling  thing; 
But,  with  true  christians,  are  design'd 
To  praise  the  sovereign  King. 

Q  O,  what  a  cbarining  pair  are  these! 
Their  treasures  are  above; 
On  earth  they  taste  the  heavenly  bliss, 
And  sing  redeeming  love. 

7  When  death  calls  them  to  meet  their 
God, 

Love  will  provide  them  wings, 
To  soar  beyond  death's  roaring  flood, 
And  crown  them  priests  and  kings. 

3  Behold!  the  blood-wash'd  spirits  join 
The  royal  family, 
With  songs  immortal  and  divine, 
To  all  eternity. 

Rymn  32.    S.  M. 

On  the  same, 

IT*  ET  every  man  and  wife. 
J  i  This  noble  friendship  vieWj 
And  pattern  after  such  a  life^ 
And  love  Jehovah  too. 
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2  Oh!  let  all  join  their  hands, 

And  live  in  perfect  Jove, 
As  long  as  time  and  nature  stands, 
.4^nd  trust  the  God  above. 

3  Then,  when  your  glass  runs  out, 

And  you  resign  your  breath, 
You  may,  without  the  smallest  doubt, 
Out-sail  the  tyrant  death. 

4  If  you  make  Christ  your  friend, 

While  you  on  earth  remain, 
You  shall  praise  him,  time  without  endj 
For  ever,  and  amen. 

Hymn  33.    C.  M, 
The  vile  magistrate. 

1  TfJOW  can  a  haughty  magistrate 
JLJL  Boast  of  great  loyalty  ? 
While  he,  by  falsehood  and  deceitn 

Wiil  cheat  his  Majesty. 

2  He  swindles  in  the  hardest  time?, 

And  with  the  poor  disputes 
For  every  penny,  cost  or  fines, 
From  his  vexatious  suits. 

3  A  magistrate  who  loves  his  God, 

And  pays  the  poor  their  dues, 
Will  never  falsify  his  word, 
Nor  a  just  cause  abuse. 

4  But  a  vile  wretch  will  lie  and  cheats 

And  grasp  for  sordid  gain ; 
And,  like  a  traitor,  vajnly  treat 
The  hurabie  with  disdaiji. 
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5  And  while  the  rulers  of  the  land 
Will  patronise  the  knave, 
And  grant  the  villain  high  command, 
He  fancies  himself  brave. 
G  But  when  death  blows  a  furious  gak% 
Or  pestilential  gust, 
His  haughtiness  must  quickly  fail> 
And  perish  in  the  dust. 

Hymn  34.    C.  M. 
The  virtuous  magistrate. 


UCH  magistrates  should  bear  the 
sway, 


In  every  government, 
Who  banish  haughtiness  away, 
And  quiet  discontent. 
2  Great  God  I  make  magistrates  wise  men, 
And  grant  them  humbling  grace; 
And  draw,  with  an  immortal  pen, 
The  lines  that  they  shall  trace. 
S  When  shall  the  time,  Lord  Jesus !  whe» 
Shall  every  earthly  king, 
With  magistrates  and  ruling  men, 
Thy  highest  honours  sing? 

4  So  precious  is  the  lovely  name 

Of  faithful  magistrates, 
That  Jesus  Christ,  the  Lamb  once  slain; 
With  them  in  council  meets. 

5  His  spirit  wounds  the  carnal  mind, 

And  makes  their  passions  move 
W^ith  tenderness  for  all  mankind, 
The  sweetest  fruits  of  lovei 


HOIN  BOOK. 


187 


C  Fill  them,  great  God !  with  love  divine, 
And  with  abundant  grace; 
And  make  them  in  their  office  shine^ 
Like  stars  in  every  place. 

7  Then  every  nation,  people,  king, 
Shall  loud  hosannahs  raise, 
And  the  immortal  arches  ring 
With  great  Emanuel's  praise. 

Hymn  35.  «.  M. 
The  unjust  judge. 

1  T>EFIOLD  the  haughty  judge! 
JD  Who  doth  the  truth  despise; 
He  acts  like  satan's  simple  drudge^ 

In  every  case  he  tries. 

2  No  justice  can  he  see, 

When  interest  bears  the  sway  ; 
But  grabs  another's  property, 
Or  takes  his  stock  away. 

3  When  he  sets  on  the  seat, 

To  try  another  man, 
He  meditates  how  he  shall  cheat, 
And  slyly  forms  the  plan. 

4  His  avariciousness, 

And  his  unlawful  gain. 
Would  make  a  humble  christian  blush, 
To  hear  his  hated  name. 

5  Still  he  betrays  his  trust. 

And  still  augments  his  crime, 
As  though  he  never,  never  must 
To  death's  celd  hands  resigno 
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6  Judges  must  all  expect 

To  meet  thtir  judgments  givetir 
Before  the  sovereign  Architect, 
Who  built  both  earth  and  Heaven* 

7  How  blessed  is  the  judge, 

Who  doth  at  justice  aim; 
Hell  not  condemn  for  bribe  or  grudge, 
Nor  spare  for  sordid  gain. 

8  Let  all  the  nations  boast, 

Who  can  such  judges  own; 
Where  freedom  is  the  only  toast, 
And  every  right  well  known. 

HymxN  36.    S.  M. 
Jl  hypocritical  friend. 
I  /^HI  what  a  hidden  plan, 
\J  How  deep  the  matter  lies, 
When  a  poor,  sinful,  treach'rous  man,, 
Seeks  mischief  in  disguise. 

S  He  hides  his  main  design, 

Atid  flatters  with  his  tongue, 
Till  satan  offers  a  fit  time, 
To  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  When  he  obtains  his  end, 

And  gratifies  his  will, 
He  curses  his  pretended  friend, 
And  strives  to  do  him  ill. 

4  He  clothes  his  flattering  art 

With  a  deceitful  smile, 
While  satan  fills  the  traitor's  heart 
With  black  infernal  guile. 
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,  5  Why  does  the  simple  fool 

Use  husks  to  feast  his  mind? 
While  Jesus  offers,  to  his  soul, 
New  glories,  well  refin'd. 

Hymn  37.    C.  M. 

.3  liigh  mind  with  small  abilities^  greedy 
for  worldly  honours. 

1  "OEHOLD  the  small  inferiour  great! 
JO  His  wide  extended  strides — 
What  simple  honours  on  him  wait, 
To  hiow  him  up  with  pride! 

£  Observe  him  strut  along  the  streets, 
With  an  exalted  air, 
And  bow  and  scrape  to  all  he  meets, 
Who  higher  honours  wear. 

3  Then  round  he  looks  with  mean  con- 

tempt, 
On  all  he  deems  below ; 
As  though  from  death  he  was  exempt, 
And  knew  no  other  foe. 

4  In  such  mean  ways  he  spends  his  days, 

Himself  a  simple  tool; 
Still  looks  to  higher  ranks  for  praise, 
Or  to  a  greater  fool. 

I  Behold  him  on  the  bed  of  death, 
Soon  to  corruption  turns : 
His  body  slumbers  in  the  earth, 
To  feed  the  greedy  Worms. 
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6  His  worldly  honours  then  are  lost. 
And  he  can  find  no  more; 
But  mingles  with  the  silent  dust, 
With  all  he  did  adore. 


days 

In  trifling,  mean  employ, 
Their  sins  will  fill  them  with  disgrace, 
And  haaish  all  their  joy. 

2  The  greedy,  simple,  grov'ling  swine, 

In  their  siid,  mirey  pen, 
Adore  the  sovereign  Pow'r  divine. 
Far  more  than  drunken  men. 

3  Behold  them  fight,  and  scratch,  and  bite, 

And  tear  each  other's  eyes! 
And  in  such  ways  take  sweet  delight- 
How  soon  the  drunkard  dies! 

4  Then  down  he  falls  to  death  or  hell, 

No  more  to  find  his  cup ; 
For  he  can  neither  see  nor  smell. 
Nor  call  for  one  more  drop. 

5  No  grog  to  please  his  tasteless  tongue, 

Can  the  poor  drunkard  find; 
No  merry  tale,  or  jovial  song, 
Nor  musick,  will  he  mind— 

6  But  in  disgrace  and  ruin  lie, 

With  scorn  upon  his  head; 
When  pleasures,  all  forgotten,  die, 
And  death  itself  is  dead. 


Kymn  38.    C.  M.. 
Ji  drunkard^s  last  will. 
HEN  sinful  men  waste  all  their 
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Hymn  39.    C.  M. 
The  beggar"^ s  petition, 
1  TT   ORI>!  helpapoor,  old,be;^garman, 
B  A  Who  stands  at  jnercy's  door; 
Thy  love  and  wisdom  surely  can 
Prepare  his  scanty  store. 
£  Thou  great  ahuighty  First  and  Last, 
Thy  love  is  all  he  wants; 
Grant  him,  O  God!  one  little  taste, 
Before  his  spirit  faints. 

3  Lord!  grant  his  wife,  and  children  too, 

Thy  never-failing  grace; 
And  make  them  friendly,  just,  and  true, 
To  all  the  human  race. 

4  Let  truth  and  wisdom  be  their  guide, 

Through  life's  uneven  way; 
And  never  let  them  be  denied. 
The  bread  of  life  one  day. 

5  Let  the  old  green-eyed  monster,  spite, 

Be  buried  in  the  dust; 
And  wife  and  children  all  unite, 
And  their  Redeemer  trust. 

6  Then,  wiien  their  mortal  race  is  run, 

And  time  shall  be  no  more,  [Son, 
Grant  them,  great  God!  to  Christ,  thy 
On  the  eternal  shore. 

Hymn  40.    C.  M. 
Thoughts  on  Atheism, 
I  X¥7"ERE  I  to  die  just  like  a  brute, 
f  ?    I  wish  to  know  it  not; 
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For  bell  would  be  mucb  sweeter  fruit, 
Than  such  a  horrid  thought. 
£  To  think  this  lively  mind  of  mine 
Must  perish  in  the  dust, 
And  never  more  with  saints  combine, 
Would  be  a  doleful  curse_. 
S  To  think  I  must  no  more  enjoy 
My  christian  friends  again. 
Would  all  my  peace  on  earth  destroy, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  pain. 

4  But  an  immortal  part  I  have, 

Form'd  by  the  God  I  love, 
To  never  die,  but  ever  live 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

5  The  holy  spirit  witnesses 

To  my  poor  feeble  soul, 
That  I  shall  have  eternal  bliss, 
Where  waves  of  pleasure  roll. 

6  When  I  behold  my  heavenly  store, 

And  think  how  rich  I  be, 
My  soul  concludes  she  wants  no  more, 
To  all  eternity. 

Hymn  41.    C.  M. 

On  the  mind, 

1  TLTOW  curious  is  the  human  mind! 
JL  JL  How  strange  the  system  is  I 
Sure  man,  by  nature,  was  design'd 
For  everlasting  bliss. 
^  That  holy,  flaming  lamp  of  lovC) 
That  fires  the  humble  soul, 
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Exalts  the  mind  to  worlds  above- 
It  darts  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  It  views  the  curious  winding  streams. 

And  thinks  how  sinners  fell; 
Then  rides  upon  bright  fancy's  wings, 
Where  holy  spirits  dvvelL 

4  The  mind  still  wand'ring  round  in  space, 

To  view  creation's  plan, 
Beholds,  in  nature's  looking-glass, 
The  works  of  the  God-man. 

5  The  humble  mind,  with  ciay  confin'd, 

Must  oft  in  mourning  lie, 
Till  death 's  commission'd  to  unbind, 
And  let  the  pris'ner  fly. 

6  Then  swift  she  sails,,  and  wings  her  flight, 

Where  sovereign  justice  reigns; 
While  mercy  is  his  chief  delight. 
Love  fills  the  heavenly  plains. 

Hymn  42.    S.  M. 

The  sun  emblematic^  of  the  eternal  GoS. 

1  T>EHOLD  the  dazzling  sun, 
Jl)  An  emblem  of  our  God; 
While  rolling  worlds  around  him  turn, 

He  darts  his  rays  abroad. 

2  So  the  eternal  King, 

In  brighter  glory  stands, 
W^hile  holy  angels  round  him  sing. 
Or  fly  where  he  commands. 
S  Just  as  the  sun  destroys 

The  darkest  shades  of  night, 
M 
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So  he  bestows  eternal  joys 
On  all  the  sons  of  light. 

4  And  as  the  sun  performs 

The  op'ning  of  the  day, 
So  the  eternal  God  adorns 
His  saints  in  bright  array. 

5  And  as  the  sun  extends 

His  light  to  stars  above, 
So  all  his  saints  for  light  depend 
Upon  eternal  love. 

6  And  as  the  sun  bestows 

His  warmth  to  ev'ry  plant, 
So  the  eternal  Sovereign  does, 
On  ev'ry  humble  saint. 

7  And  as  the  sun  explores 

A  path  that's  never  trod. 
So  ev'ry  creature  should  adore 
The  sovereign  power  of  God. 

3  And  as  the  sun  remains. 
And  changes  not  at  all, 
So  God's  eternal  love's  the  same^ 
To  endless  years,  for  all. 

9  And  as  the  sun  adorns 

The  forest  and  the  field, 
So  sinners,  who  are  newly  bornj 
Must  strict  obedience  yield. 

Hymn  43.    C.  M. 

On  the  same. 


1  rriHE  sun,  the  ruler  of  the  day^ 
JL  An  emblem  of  our  God  . 
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Is  always  cloth'd  in  bright  array, 
And  darts  his  rays  abroad — 

2  So  the  great  Son  of  righteousness 

In  brighter  splendour  shines, 
And  darts  his  rays  from  east  to  west. 
Eternal  and  divine. 

3  Just  as  the  rising  sun  destroys 

The  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
So  God's  beloved  saints  enjoy 
Bright  rays  of  heav'nly  light. 

4  And  as  the  rising  sun  performs 

The  op'ning  of  the  day, 
So  the  eternal  God  adorns 
His  saints  in  bright  array. 

5  And  as  the  sun  shines  on  the  earth. 

And  warms  the  frozen  rills, 
So  God  grants  sinners  a  new  birth. 
And  frees  their  souls  from  guile. 

6  And  as  all  nature  homage  pays 

To  the  bright  sun  on  high, 
So  God's  dear  saints  shall  sing  his  praisCt 


X   But,  in  resemblance  of  our  God, 
For  ever  in  the  blaze  of  day, 

Gives  light  to  rolling  worlds  abroad- 
^  So  the  great  Son  of  righteousness 
Dotji  rise,  with  healing  in  his  wings^ 


Where  love  can  never  die. 
Hymn  44.    L.  M. 
On  the  same. 


never  wears  away ; 
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To  give  his  saints  a  heav'nly  dress, 
And  crown  them  royal  priests  and  king&, 
S  Just  as  the  rising  sun  destroys 

The  silent  shades  of  gloomy  night, 
So  God  doth  grant  eternal  joys, 
To  all  the  sons  of  his  delight. 

4  And  as  the  rising  sun  makes  known 

The  charming  beauties  of  the  day, 
So  the  eternal  God  alone 

Doth  clothe  his  saints  in  bright  array» 

5  Sure  as  the  sun  shines  on  the  earth, 

And  warms  this  dark  and  dreary  clod, 
To  sinners  Christ  will  grant  new  birth, 
And  make  them  heirs  and  sons  of  God. 
Hymn  45.    C.  M. 
For  the  perusal  and  consolation  of  all 

faithful  preachers  of  the  gospel. 
I  T"   ORD !  let  thy  servant  loud  proclaim 
.1  J  The  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
And  every  soul  address  thy  name, 
Far  as  he  travels  round. 
S  Preserve  O  Lord !  his  mortal  life, 
And  bless  him  with  good  will ; 
And  keep  him  from  sectarian  strife, 
And  every  kind  of  ill. 
5  Let  him,  O  Lord  !  rejoice  in  thecj 
And  sound  thy  lofty  praise, 
That  sinners  may  instructed  be, 
And  walk  in  wisdom's  ways. 
4  Let  him  in  Jesus  take  delight, 
And  through  the  gospel  rove. 
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That  he  may  every  sect  unite, 
In  harmony  and  love. 

5  Lord !  when  he  drops  his  mortal  flesh, 

And  slumbers  in  the  tomb, 
Clothe  his  immortal  part  afresh, 
In  thy  eternal  home. 

6  Soon  as  his  gospel  work  is  don^. 

And  he  resigns  his  breath, 
His  race  he  will  begin  to  run, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death. 
^  Then  he  will  see,  and  hear,  and  know^ 
More  than  this  world  contains; 
And  Christ  a  glorious  crown  bestow, 
'  For  all  his  toils  and  pains. 
8  Like  an  eternal  sea  of  glass, 
With  glory  in  his  soul, 
He'll  reign  with  the  great  First  and  Last, 
Where  waves  of  pleasure  roll. 
Hymn  46.  CM. 
Composed  for  a  friend — Jan,  I  ,  1817. 

1  np  HOUGH  wicked  men  and  devilsjoin, 
jL   Their  malice  to  increase, 

Great  Jesus  still  is  ever  mine, 
And  I  remain  in  peace. 

2  When  he  shall  thunder  with  his  voice, 

And  bid  the  dead  arise, 
I  hope  that  you  will  then  rejoice. 
And  see  his  smiling  eyes. 

3  If  you  believe,  with  a  true  hear^, 

That  he  is  God  and  man, 
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He  will  to  you  his  love  impart, 
And  bless  your  social  bands. 

4  May  you,  and  your  dear  spouse  in  love, 
And  the  sweet  babes  you  own, 
Be  tempered  like  a  harmless  dove, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

f»  This  is  the  prayer  of  a  true  friend, 
To  you,  and  all  mankind; 
May  I  remain,  to  my  life's  end. 
In  the  same  peaceful  mind. 

Hymn  47.    C.  M. 

On  the  death  of  John  G.  Collver,  who  was 
killed  by  lightning,  June  26,  1828. 

1  Lord!  my  husband  is  struck  dead: 
Redhghtning  broke  his  heart; 

It  struck  him  on  his  manly  head. 
Like  an  all-flaming  dart. 

2  I  found  him  lying  on  the  ground, 

Upon  his  comely  face : 
His  boots  were  torn ;  his  hat  I  found 
Some  distance  from  the  place. 

1  From  head  to  foot ;  from  limb  to  limb, 
The  lightning  burnt  his  hair, 
In  spots  tore  oiF  his  tender  skin, 
While  thunders  rent  the  air. 

4  Now  he  must  slumber  in  the  tomb, 
Till  death  shall  quit  his  range : 
Till  the  great  resurrection  morn> 
And  the  immortal  change. 
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5  Though  friends  and  neighbours  with  me 


Noue  can  my  wounded  soul  relieve, 
Nor  wake  my  sleeping  mate. 

6  Lord!  be  his  widow's  God  and  guide, 

While  I  on  earth  remain; 
Then  bear  my  spirit  near  his  side, 
Where  saints  in  glory  reign. 

7  The  thunder  and  lightning  soatch'd  away 

My  precious  bosom  friend, 
Whose  body  must  return  to  clay; 
His  soul  to  God  ascend. 

8  Farewell !  kind  husband,  a  short  time ; 

I  soon  shall  end  my  race, 
And  with  your  kindred  spirit  join, 
In  that  all-glorious  place, 

9^  Sure  all  must  know,  who  hear  these  line^?, 
Jehovah's  power  is  great ; 
That  we,  by  nature,  ar6  born  blind 
To  his  great  book  of  fate. 
10  No  doubt,  in  love,  he  snatch'd  away 
The  widow's  bosom  friend; 
Bore  him  to  an  eternal  day, 
Where  pleasures  never  end. 

Hymn  48.  CM. 
On  the  same, 
1  \]K7"^^^  should  w^e  grieve,  lament,  or 


For  our  departed  friend?  [pi^ie^ 
It  was  the  voice  of  love  divine. 
That  caused  his  mortal  end. 


For  his  uncommon  fate, 


[grieve. 
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2  The  thunder  was  God's  voice  of  love, 
To  fit  him  for  the  tomb; 
Who  bore  his  soul  to  realms  above, 
His  own  eternal  home. 
S  The  lightning  killed  his  mortal  pain, 
The  moment  he  fell  dead ; 
And  caused  his  soul  to  rise  and  reign 
With  Christ  the  sovereign  head. 

4  Then  why  should  we  still  grieve  or  mourn, 

For  his  uncommon  fate ! 
Soon  every  one  in  their  own  turn, 
Must  quit  this  mortal  state. 

5  Prepare,  us  Lord!  while  here  we  stay. 

To  praise  thy  holy  name ; 
Then  cause  our  souls  to  wing  away 
Beyond  death,  sin,  and  pain. 

6  Then  in  the  bosom  of  thy  love, 

With  our  departed  friend, 
We'll  praise  thy  name  in  worlds  above,- 
Where  praise  shall  never  end. 

Hymn  49.    C.  M. 
A  view  of  the  religion  of  modern  Pharisees. 
I    4  LL  modern  Pharisees  reject 
J\.  Those  who  will  not  agree 
To  banish  all,  but  their  own  sect. 
To  endless  misery. 

S  Their  boasted  order,  and  their  power, 
They  claim  as  ancient  right; 
While  darkness,  like  a  gloomy  tower. 
Obscures  their  fancied  light. 
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3  They  boast  of  wonders  they  can  do, 

To  please  the  King  divine; 
Yet  represent  him  stranger,  too, 
To  many  things  in  time. 

4  If  ever  idols  were  ador'd 

By  ancient  heathen  kings, 
Those  modern  zealots,  and  their  brood, 
Pay  homage  to  such  things. 

5  While  they  compass  both  sea  and  land, 

To  make  a  proselyte. 
They  stamp  in  him  hell's  deepest  brandy 
To  fix  his  carnal  spite. 
G  Then  bid  him  strive  for  victory, 
And  every  creature  fright, 
And  let  all  sects  and  parties  see, 
That  none  but  he  and  his  are  right, 

7  And  while  those  Pharisees  maintain 

Their  boasted  sanctity, 
They  boast  of  never-ending  flameSj 
To  roast  their  enemies. 

8  But  when,  like  Saul  the  Pharisee, 

The  scales  fall  from  their  eyes. 
Great  Jesus  then,  whose  love  is  free, 
Will  make  them  truly  wise. 

9  If  none  act  like  the  Pharisees, 

Now,  in  the  present  time. 
Then  let  this  hymn  a  nuisance  be- 
But  live  in  love  divine. 
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Errata.  Page  35,  in  the  7th  verse  of 

Hymn  XXXII,  first  line,  the  word  "been"  is 
omitted — it  should  read,  "Though  I  have 
been  strayed,"  &c.  Page  109,  6th  verse  of 
Hymn  12,  third  line,  for  "Can  w^e  suppose 
them  putting  hair,"  read  "  pulling"  hair,  &c. 
And,  probably,  a  few  others. 
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